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MY DARLING. 
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Oat in the chare! under the snow 

The gravee of are hidden {rom sight, 
This > ae oe F 1 80 » 

Clad like herself in its garment of white ; 
Ah! she was tair like the sweet lily bell, 

Farth gladly claimed and acknow ed her eway, 
Het Heaven cast round her its mystical spell, 

And angels in triamph bore ber away. 


Ott in the twilight all sombre aed gray 

A hand seems to beckon the dreamy haze througt, 
Is it her Angers | long to obe 

Or only my long tbat brings them to view? 
Deeper and ert 


murmaring sou ad, 
me out of the gloom 7 


Hark! 
(Can she be 


sometimes 1 wonder when summer is green, 

Aud birds gaily carol through leng sanny bours, 
Will she pot rise in ber beaaty serene, 

Niooming anew with the blossun flowers? 
Venderly, sadly the night zephyre s 

Stirring a moment the beenebes o’erhead, 
Then with a shivering wail harry by 

This is .heir dirge for the beautiful dead. 


‘,one is the fancy that held me fn thrall ; 
Gat of the glory of Heaven | know 
Never a word or an echo can fall, 
From loved ones above to mourners below 
Let bright as « eupbeam piercing the sight, 
The fnger of faith is pointing the way, 
\nd the day star of hope is shedding ite night 
Where my darling awaite me in regions of day 
BADIK BEATTY. 


—_— 


St. Leger’s Love; 


THE SIEGE OF STANWIX. 
A Romance of the Revolution. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY BURR THORNBURY, 


AUTHOR OF ‘‘ RAVENSWOOD,” “‘SKALE, THE 
scout,” ** aonzs ayre,” &c. 


OHAPTER V. 
BEFORE THE ASSAULT. 

It is needless to record the fate of the 
tory whom Van Cleeker had attacked. Ina 
tlash the deadly work was done, and, run- 
ning to the horses, the daring and triumph- 
ant miller cut their tethers, and in a mo- 
ment was mounted and flying from the 
spot. 

: He knew not what enemies were near him 

-he had not time to glance around, but, 
noting that the way to the fort seemed clear, 
he dashed wildly in that direction. He 
thoaght not of attempting to reach the Hall, 
because of the difficulty of obtaining en- 
trance there with his steede, which 
sired not to abandon. 

Only a few moments before he 


was vwered by his foes, and he soon had 
namerous pursuers. 

Once he had to dismount ond popes a 
of fence— Tees 
too heavily loaded to make the leap, 

cou , too, as they were. 


pled together 

His pursuers gained upon him in conse- 
quenee of this delay, and their bullets 
began to rattle around him ; but, quickly 
remounting, he bore away again for the 
fort, having, most fortunately, to make but 
few deviations from a direct line toward it. 





from the wood, a.F _ 
e they not 
lieve that it was outer Van Cleeker 
whom they thus beheld fi im that mad 
fashion toward the walls of wix. Yet 
it was like him—the deed they meant—only 


fhe recklees miler 


their rifles, and he entered the enclosure in 
triampb. The bed-tick had been riddled 
with musket and rifie-balls, but neither 
rider nor horses was injured. 

That he received a warm greeting may be 
imagined ith rapt joy his wife 
who had reached the stronghold with the 
majority of the women and children of the 
settlement a few hours before—threw her- 
self into his arms and thanked Heaven that 
be was saved. Bat when she learned from 
his own lips the full story of his adventures, 
she checked her tion sufficiently to up- 
braid him for his folly! 

**Binee you didn't kili Brant, Wouter,” 
abe said, ‘‘ you deserve to be hung.” 

“And bung I shall be—around your 
neck,” he answered, s the action to 
the word, and giving ber an embrace more 
joyous than his first. 

“The enemy are between us and the 
fort! We are surrounded—cut off from our 








friends! 

like these, terrified and ter- 
rm arose from the at Bey- 
mour as they witnessed a movement 


on the part of their enemies most fore- 

to themselves. 

8 looks as if those fellows thought 
too 





To encourage I will that main | 
—s to bold out aqainet t envagen and | 
St. Leger's 


to 
The red-skins will have no mercy or us; | 
the red-coats may. As for the tories, I 
count them with the Indians, only ‘re | 
worse, if anything. So you see, boys, we've 
get to fight till we see a cannon levelled 
toward us; and that a sign of the | 
presence of the regulars, we will bold out a | 
white flag too. If the tories and their red | 
brothers ask us to yield—making all sorts | 
ef fine promises, you know—our answer 


— 





must be from our rifles, That's the talk, is | knows the balgnoe is thrown heavily against | on to the neglect of any duty on the part | 


it not ¢ 

A ringing cheer was sufficient response 
to the sturdy ca n's words, and the de. 
termination of the little garrison was fully 
expressed. 

‘I'm sorry for the young lady, Miss 
Seymour, whom we have with us; but she's 
made of no flimsy stuff, weak as she is - | 
now, and won't object to a little —y : 
surgeon tells me that. Give those fellows | 
yonder a volley, to teach them that we are | 
to be res a 

His order was quickly obeyed, and this | 
was the explanation of the firing that had 
been heard in Edith’s sick chamber. 

** We won't be much troubled by the red- | 
skins,” continued Captain Hale, ‘ until | 
daylight is gone; but the tories are more | 
im t. Another shot or two, men; but | 
don't waste a! powder. We'll have need 
of all that, 'm thinking.” 

A few of the bolder of the besiegers had | 
shown themselves, even after the first volley | 


given them, but they soon w to be more | 
careful. They knew the ean of a | 

‘s aim, and decidedly preferred to | 
avoid it. The loss of several of their num- | 


ber also served to impress them with the 
necessity of more cautions action. 

To understand fally the position of oar | 
besi friends, and to learn what reason 
they to believe that they could main- 
tain themselves for a time against their 
foes, it will be well to give a brief de-| 
scription of the building in which they 
were 


It was a solidly-built stone structure, 
erected both with an eye to a tantefal | 
architectural appesrance and defensive | 

rposes. The deceased owner, Colonel | 
Soper Seymour, having brought his family 
to a portion of the country comparatively 
defenceless, had not forgotten in building 
his mansion that emergencies might arise 
when it must be considered a fort as well 





as a home. Such an occasion had now 
arisen. | 
To guard nat the danger of its des- | 


truction by fire—should ever an assailing 

force attempt its reduction in that man. | 
ner—the out- houses had been placed a cun- 
siderable distance from the main edifice 

and, unless combustible material was first 
carried near, no enemy could hope to fire 
the Hall by applying the torch to its sur- | 
roundings. 

The rs and windows were strongly 
made, and when barricaded and defended 
by resolute men, it would require bloody | 
work to force them. Only artillery could 
compel an immediate surrender. To this 
necessity Captain Hale, as we know, re- 
ferred in his address to his men. 

Sach was the position in which oar patriot 
friends were placed, and such were the cir- 
cumstances under which they had resolved 
to attempt their defence. . 

**We might reasonably expect that our 
friends at the fort,” said (aptain Hale to 
Dr. Barton, who had approached, ‘* knowing 
our extremity, would attempt our relief and 
rescue. That they would certainly be giad 
to do, for Gansevoort is an officer of ha- 
manity: but it would require a considerable 
force, and be cannot afford to sacrifice any | 
of his men. He undoubtedly considers the 
general good of the cause, and, being «n- 
trusted with the defence of a most ~« 
portant t, he must keep bis eye sing 
to that vey If Stanwix falls there is 
nothing to stay the tide of desolation that 
will sweep this whole valley like « flood. 
We must prove ourselves patriotic enough 
to accept our fate, even if it be death to all, 
rather than ask a diversion in our favor that 
would imperil] momentoas interests. 

“It is as you say, captain; and I think 
there are few who will murmar at the ne- 





censity,| ied the doctor. 

” P's. ager enters Fort Stanwix as a 
victor, th ds of loyalists, now qaiet, 
woaold rise to join his ranks, and almost 


every Indian of the Six Nations would lift 
the tomahawk i us. And then to 
think of the effect upon affairs further 
away! Schuyler would have both Bargoyne 
and St. Leger to contend with, and ‘iod 


teers of Tryon County, captain.” 


THE SOLDIER FELL OUTWARD ANI) DOWNWARI INTO THE HANDS OF His CRURL For, 


him already.” 

“Alas, yes,” sighed the surgeon, reflect. 
ing gloomily, as he coald hardly avoid, 
upon the unpromising aspect of the war in 
that = 

** What is really your opinion of CGanse- 
voort's ability to maintain his post?" he 
asked earnestly, after a pause. 

Oaptain Hale looked more dubious than 
ever as be answered 

** The colonel will hold out as long an it 
would be possible for any man to o, bat 
unless the siege is raised by outside aid, 
Stanwiz must fall. It is a terrible pros- 
pect, but Gansevoort is not one to be dis- 
heartened by that. He will do hia duty, 
even if he knew that opposition to the 
enemy would cause the eventual massacre 
of every man of the garrison.” 

**Buat the fort may be relieved or re- 
inforced at once. Is not aid expected from 
Herkimer ?” 

** He can bring nothing bat militia.” 

The captain spoke with a slightly con- 
temptuous accent. 

‘True; yet they would be of service. 
You are hardly complimentary to the volan- 


Aisai 


of the commander of the Ilall, for every 

| thing was in readiness to repel an assault, 
which, however, it was agreed, would not 
be made until darkness came. The only 
thing to be done at present was to keep a 
sharp look-out, fire an occasional shot or 
volley by way of warning to the enemy, 
avoid the return bullets, and diffase a de 
termined spirit among the inmates of the 
Hall. Though Captain Hale took as he 
could not avoid taking  « gloomy view of 
their situation, he was gone the lesa «deter 
mined to fight on that account, and was 
carefal to utter no deaponding words in the 
hearing of the already sufficiently frighted 
non-combatanta. 

No formal demand for surrender had yet 
been made by the enemy. Though they 
kept a sharp eye on the Hall, they were ap 
parently too busily me oy in taking pori- 
tion further on, before the more important 
stronghold. -the fort itself to give more 
than an occasional shot toward the former. 

Fort Stanwix was not visible from Bey- 
mour Hall, but the latter was, aa its inmates 
foresaw, to be within the besieginy lines 
when they should be fully established. 

Artillery had not yet arrived, as Captain 
Hale luded, from the fact that no gun 





* They are brave gh; bat 





lined and rash. ly the way, doctor, is not 
young Livingston —-Mrs. Livingston's son 
with Herkimer at present ?” 

‘*He ia, I believe, though I have not 
learned the fact from the lady herself. She 
has not spoken of him to me.” 

‘*Is he not the betrothed of Misa Sey- 
mour ?” 

** Bo it is said.” 

*“* There's sad news in store for him, then 
—his mother, sister and ®etrothed all here 
with as, and no prospect but that of cap- 
tivity. It will be a terrible blow for the 
young man. He doubtless thinks them 
safe at the fort; that ia, provided he is not 
there himself. Ah! here comes Colonel 


As that gentleman approached he ad- | 


dressed him, saying 
** We were making mention of Lieuten 
ant Livingston, colonel. |r. Barton thinks 
he is with General Herkimer. Is that so /" 
** Yea,” anewered the old man, sadly, 
thinking of the terrible intelligence that 
would meet him on bis return. He was 


despatched to that officer recently by (ol. | 


Gansevoort with instructions urging the 
immediate advance of the reinforcement 
collected in Tryon Coanty.” 

‘*And if the fort be reached, he will 
there receive the first intimation of the 
fate of hia mother and sister ’ 

‘Yea. and of Mias Seymour —she is his 
betrothed, as you may have beard. He will 
know that they are either dead or captives 
God pity bim ! his distress will be terrible, 
said the colonel, as if the thought of his 
young friend's coming sorrow gave him 
more pain than his own misfortunes 

‘*Do not take the darkest view of the 
matter,” urged Captain Hale. ‘* We shall 
probably all become prisoners, but few of 
us may be slain—few of the non-conibat 
anta, I trnat at least.” 

** Captivity may be bat little better than 
death,” marmured the veteran, mure to 
himself than to the others, Then more 
cheerily : ** Do not put me down as inetti 
cient and despondent, too, captain. If I 
cannot aid much in the defence, I wil! at 
least endeavor to do my part in maintaining 
& proper spirit among car little garrison 
though if we become hard p , I shall 


expect to be placed on active duty. \ou 
can surely find room for me.’ 
‘Your age and infirmity exempt you 


from serviee, colonel, though you will, | 


‘know well enough, be one of our most 


stubborn defenders when the tug really 
comes. 

“IT am « retcran,” he rejoined, almost 
gayly, in allusion to bie former extended 
experience as a soldier; *‘and you always 
expect such to show the others bow to fight 
Yes, I think I shall belp you. Bat I mast 


now look to my little charge— CGertie—- whom | 


I left below.” And he took bis departare. 
This conversation bad act been carried 





had been trained against him; but a few 
red.coated men were to be seen. lle was 
confident, however, that no important body 
of the regulars had come up, and to save 
his aesty Toon marsacre he hoped not to 
be compelled to yield until some officer of 
influence was on the ground. 

Half an bour later a man wearing a yreen 
uniform—one of Johnson's Greens, duabt 
lons—was observed to approach, bearing 
aloft a white flag 

It was plainly bis dosire to parley 

Coming within hailing distance, be called 
out 

** We've time to attend to you now. Of 
course we ask your immediate and uncon 
| ditional surrender.” 

“Will you act as our spokesman, Dr 

| Barton?” inquired Captain Hale, turning 
tw the surgeon. “You appear to be at 
liberty, and know our determination.” 

Dr. Barton stepped forward as requested 
| A deep and anxious silence prevailed for 
a few instants preceding his response to 
the enemy's agent 

“Will yon grant os no terma? 
asked in a clear, steady voice 

“Terma!” repeated the tory contempta 
ously. ‘* You well know you are in no po 
sition to demand them 

“Yet an honorable enemy would not 
hesitate to allow them 

“We wont talk about 
you 

** Now in the very time, interrapted the 
surgeon with well-exprossed asperity. ‘* The 
subject could not possibly interest us so 
mach on any other occasion 

“Will you yield at once’ cried the 
tory; ‘or do you prefer to be cannonaded 
ont’ 

* Your artillery hax not yet come ap, we 
take it, answered lir Barton «uietly 

** Barnt out, then 7 

** That is not such an easy matter 





he then 


that now If 


Thin the fellow well knew, but be was 
etasperated to be reminded of it 
“Your doom i certain, anyhow and 


just the best thing for you to do would tx 


to give ap atonce§ Yon know how we are 
in the habit of dealing with olmtinate peo 


ple.” 

“You we know, assented the surgeon 
bitterly “Aud now bear all we have to 
aay Ww you It was our commanders fir 


intention to answer any dewand to surren 
der made by such as you, with rifle shot« 





Bat seeing some Hritiah soldiors among | 


you.-whom we regard as ; sessing more | 
bamanity less inhumanity, | mean, than | 
you--we coucladed to give you a hearing 


Bat we do not intend to yield ourselves to | 
| tare 


any but Hritieh officers, You kuow our de 


termination ; and now we can dinpense with | 


your presence. 

Dr. Barton made no attempt to conciliate 
the man ; bis batred of bie kind was too in 
tense 


The tory, with an oath, impudently re 
newed his demand for surrender 

“You have just two minntea to place 
yourself beyond reach of onr rifles,” an 
awered the patriot, closing the parley 

The fellow had safflvient regard for hia 
porsonal safety to depart at onoe, cursing 
and threatening as he went 

The moment he disappeared from view, 
a volley of balla came hurtling toward the 
hall, but its garrison were under cover, and 
no one waa injared, 

** Unless the heavy gune arrive soon, we 
expect a night of it,” remarked Captain 
Hale. ** But until that time we may give 
ourselves a respite, except to maintain our 
watch.” 

“ I, 
patient 

Poor Miss Edith!" :armured several of 
the men as he withdrew 

And their sad faces expressed more than 
their words. 


said the surgeon will retarn to my 


CHAPTER VI 
THE DANGER THICK ENA, 


Catherine Coot was one of the namber of 
the fugitives who had taken refuge at the 
Hall 

Her vociferous bewilderment of hia bap 
less position; her senseless terror, her lu 
dicrous concern for the safety of ‘' Apra 
ham"—as if he were the most important 
personage in the settlement and her gar 
rulous suggestions when the first paroryamen 
of her fear subsided, had not tended ww ele 
vate her in the estimation of her com 
panions. Many were the uncomplimentary 
remarks elicited by her behavior, bat her 
conceit and obtaseness rendered her insen 
sible to either ridicule or rebuke. 

When those below stairs learned of the 
result of the parley beld with the bearer of 
the white flag, Catherine was quick to de 
nounce her defenders for their action, 
thongh, had sarrender been agreed upon, 
ashe would have been the first to bewail 


that 
“Coot Lordt' she exclaimed, ‘‘tey ish 
not goin to fight, I hopes’ Ter Injens 


and ter tories will po madter ten efer Tey 
wont efen kill an cases It wouldt pe 
pettor to take ter first chance 

“As you dil with Abraham,” « voice 
eould not refrain from saying The re 
mark only served to directher next thought 
toward the young mar 

“Ob, Apraham' Apraham ' 
where you ish now You will nefer nee me 
again tn dish worldt 
on seach goot dimes 
nefer peen madet 
batriota, and tat St. Leger wus 
not a tevel Why toon efery 
to pe so pad’ 

“Why do some folks want to be sneh 
foola?” rather roughly asked one of the 
servants of the Ilall, weariet with Cathe 
rine # tiresome lamentations 

The dameel looked as if she thonght the 
qiestion an accusation, but ignored it by 
abruptly asking if any of thowe present had 
ever seen Iirant 


I wonters 


and we waa gounten 
1 wish ter Injens hadt 
tat ter tories was all 
a saint, and 
poddy want 


The fresh mention of the dreaded half 
breed « name, aronsed a keener sense of 
their perl inthe breast« of all, yet even 
then, the love of bhumer led one, with a 


view to tormenting the girl, to declare that 
he bad 

* And what toes be look like ? 
blingly inaired 

‘De you remember the yreat pine that 
was blowed down last month, on lrentle « 

** Yeah 
loint 

** Well, he in aa tall ae (hat 

* Oh, goot Lordt 

** And haa the strength of f 

Her tormentor pase, baffled fora simile 

** Of what? qaeried the credaloas crea 


she trem 


“Of Abraham «# ot teas 

Catherine seemed to think this Lathos 
bat felt slightly relieved 

** He uses haman blood for paint 

** Oh, ob 


FOR HALF A CENTURY. © 
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“Kate nothing bat 
make him flerce, unless 
* Oh, goot Lordt!” 

* Unless it ie a young woman, now and 
then ; provided...” 

-- You will me to teath alife! 

“ Provided ia sufficiently fat,” con- 
cluded the wicked fellow, with a meaning 
survey of his victim's rotund person. 

Miss Coot came near 
C0 cal oS wat at Guten © tare 
ope ba binety perepiring 
avoirdupoia, on hand in such a state, it was 
thought beet to desist from her farther 

tion, Hesides, others 

ee ttene te 

o r, 
weak oredalit of Ocleortan. Hat the mere 
mention of name of Bran? or 
wan in those days sufficient to send a thrill 
of terror to hearts that could hardly 
called cowardly. 

Dr. Rarton, returning to the sick-room 
Edith Beymour, acquainted Mra, Living. 
ston with what had resulted from the truce 
with the enemy 

The fair girl, notwithatanding her late 

© unfavorable conditions at 


panthers meat, to 


le 


look of atter weakness, though the slightest 
movement of her person, made either by 
herself or her attendants, still gave her 
pain. But the surgeon waa no longer oor 
cerned on account of her disease—fearin 
only for the effect upon her othansted 
frame of the excitement to which she muat 
yet be subjected 

He wished to prepare bis patient for this, 
and to encour her to hope for the best, 
even if the Hall should be carried by the 
tories, impationt to ponsess themselves of 
it, before the arrival of the regular troops 

Daylight was now fading, and an attack 
might be expected at any moment 

"You are better, Mies Edith,” said the 
gee surgeon, after hia brief colloquy with 

ire. Livingston, approaching hia patient 
with more than a professional lighting of 
hin features, rejoicing to see the favorable 
change when a different one wan so much to 
be feared 

Dr, Barton was a very plain-looking man, 
having # cast of features whose only re 
demption from positive homeliness lay in 
their expreasion, Hat he possessed a warm 
heart, « trae soul and « sagacious intellect ; 
and endowments like these are sure to be 
recognized and appreciated, no matter if 
their owner is not wholly attractive in ex 
terior 

Ho was about fifty years of age, of tall, 
attenuated form, his person ging a curi 
ously mingled idea of both awkwardness 
and ae. One could buat respect him at 
the firet glanoe, he was so entirely manly, 
self controlled and resolute in his bearing. 
Of atrong individuality, kindliness was ite 
firat clement, and sympathy the next. And 
he was as brave as he was kind. 

The reply to the words he had addressed 
to Mig Seymour was a mmile mach fainter 
than his own, but not leas expressive of 
wliadnens 

** You, ashe then said in addition, “and I 
rejolce waite as mach for the sake of others 
as for my own, for I know that-—inde_ 
pendent of our common danger too mach 
of the solicitade of yourself and dear Mra. 
Livingston in given to my own peculiar 
care 

** We both feel very deeply for you, it is 
trae, for to be ill in the midat of such ter 
rible surroundings is more than the strong 
eat ought to bear. Hat | am proad of you, 
Mina Seymour, you are the most patient 
ever had,” said the surgeon with 
another of his great warm smiles, which bis 
thin face had not room for atall And so 
it jast beamed out in a sort of light that 
was wonderful for such a plain, ansenti 
mental countenance as his 

‘Do you think do you think, doctor, 
asked Edith ao little waveringly, that the 
troopa will reach the fort 

** What troupes’ he 
startled at the question 

** Herkimer s 

‘Ab! she ia thinking of Liowel,” said be 
to himeaelf And then, in answer to her 
question ‘I fear not before it in inveated 
Hat do not trouble yourself with anything 
I will not 


valid, somewhat 


now bat your own misfortanes 
permit it 

Ile took the fair hand of the maiden in 
hw owt, saying nothing, for he dreaded to 
have her distress herself with the thought 
ofwhat her lovers feelings would be if be 
ko the sitaation of those so dear to him 

Twilight deepened in the room 

‘Mine Palith,” spoke Dr Harton, break 
ing # silence that had ensued, ‘let me pre 
pare you for what mast shortly vccar, Le 
not unduly ereited, if in your weak condi 
tion you ean aveid it, by the nomeof de 
fence and the tomalt without The Hall 
will soon be nes the uproar will be 
terrifying bat we shall be aafe at least for 
the night. ‘The «: we think, 
neither barn as out, nor force their way ir 
To-morrow we shall be compelled to yrelal 
bat te civilized foes I do not regard the 
tories and the non combatant» 
of curnamber will at least be protected 
Could the knowledge of what i trans piring 
be kept from you, we would gladly do it 
bat that you know, in The 
daughter of Jasper Seymour 

* The daughter of Jasper Seymour, in 
terposed Edith, in a prond though feetle 
voles, hopes to be enabled not to disp race 
her deacent Thank you, doctor, for yo 
kindness in preparing me for the coming 
ordeal. It will be ternble, I doabt not, bat 
I shall think more of others than of myself 
If you are going below, please send Culonel 
Ravyton to me and Gertie, slaw 

Mrs. Livingston, a freeh pang wringing 
her heart at the mention of ber darling « 
objected to this last reqacet 


aileal 
emy, ear 


an saoch 


tn pommat le 


ur 


Laie 

No. to, Edith; the ehild may distress 
you by Ler alarm and cries. Colonel Rayton 
aba sud I will then go to my daugh- 


iby to you after « time 
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The sargeon left the room 

Jest ae be reached the aide of Colonel 
Rarton, « terrific mingled yell and whoop 
the ery of white end savage enemies oom 
bteet @ee heard etthent A heery volley 
ef ab te Fllowed A trempling oft feet eae 
beard overhead and below, as every man 


rasbed to hie 
“ The work commenced,” said the two 
mew sim ull aneomaly. 


CHAPTER VII, 
4 SPOT OF Bo RBORS 

Ry open and bold essealt the enpsilants 
of tae Hell conld hardly hope to gain poe | 
soasion of tt hnew bow deaperate the 
reatetance sould end eth what an ad. | 
vantege on the ade of the . There 
fore, thongh they fred vulley efter volley 
et the doore aod windows, they @id not 
enpplement these demonstrations with at 
tempts to enter 

The most efec'ive meane which could be 
employed in ite reduction wee fire, the 
dreebect to thet plan being nothing more 
than the difficulty of communicating the 
flames from the ont baildings, when they 
should be fired, to the main strectare, Hat 
the tametes of the Hall knew that some 
way might be devised to accomplish this, 
and they kept vigilant watch to detect the 
first movements of their enemies in the 
borritde work 

The night was, aofortanately, clondy, 
thas giving the iegere @ better oppor 
tanity to comeeal their doings 

“ We can certainly maintain ourselves 
here for the night, * ead Captatn Ilale 
“ The only question is at what oust of life 
for if @ hot fire te once enkindled near to as, 
thongh it can be extinguished, some of us 
meet perish in the work” 

Water could be otvtained from a wel! that 
hed been dag in 8 corner of the great collar, 
- Ro mothenaien wae felt on that ao 
evant aokets, pots sod pane filled with 
the valued clement were placed in every 
story, and by nearly every window, ready 
for instant ase 

The perilous work of applying it was on 
erated egasialig t men who volunteered 
for the service 

Afier considerable fring by the bea 
era, to which only limited reply wae made 
by oar frienda, +t shots and ories sad 
denly ceased. 

The silence was ominous of quieter bat 
not leas hostile work 

* Keep your eyes strained, boys, in every 
quarter, et joined their commander‘ The 
tasoale are not idle, you may guess. they 
are contriving bow to barn ua oat 

From the windows antious eyes peered 
painfully through the gloom, endeavoring 
te discover the exact operations of their 
f 

For « period of balf an hour thie state of 
enepense continaed, until it grew to be 
more trying than actual esertion 

At length one of the rangers a lithe 
Rmbed, restless, sharpeyed fellow ap 
proached Captain Hale, with an eager, «% 
otted air, saying 

This way, captain, if you please, ‘lve 
made @ disouvery § 

Moving quickly to the window from 
whieh the man had been making bia ob 
servations ander the direction of hia wab 
ordinate, Ceptata Hale lovked searochingly 
out 

* De you eee anything there in the shad 


dowel asked the ranger 
Mating bo tmmediate reply, the oom 
meander cootinted to march the darkness 
vith his eves 
Nothing, et length, he anewered, ‘an 
lon jast beyond the mem gate 


‘ Phate the quarter interrupted the 
ranger, ee if now eure that he bad oot pre 
viemelp been mistaken 
‘lL plese just beyond the main gate or 
the main entrance rather, for 1 ewear the 
pete te goce 
* Vou re right, captain 


Theres a shadowy something, re 
sowed the other, speaking im a low, en 
oled tone, ‘ «hich wasnt there when twi 
light left ue 


* Aud that something is nearer now than 
when | first «aw it 

“Ab! and moving toward as still 

* Kaaetly, captain, 

* Call Thompson and Harrett yonder! 

The commander pointed toward two rifle 
men, who shod near Atl the intimation 
of their comrade they quickly came closer 

** Meady with your miles, men, ordered 
the captain, “Aim just within the gate 
way, ae our mark ie now, you can all see 
something to shout at there Now '” 

The simultaneoas report of sin rifles 
startled the other inmates of the Hall, A 
wild ory of rage and pain was heard with 
out, etal further adding to the alarm 

Witheat «a word of erplanation to those 
who came rushing ercitedly to the room, | 
the sin men rapiily re loaded their weapons 
te Gre again Nut at thie moment « terrific 
discharge of bullets crashed through the | 
window, and wild whoops and yelle rang 
eat. The volley was not harmless Thomp 
eon fell dead, aud two others who had en 
tued were woanded This was the first 
lam the little garrison had sustained, and 
the death of their comrade impressed them 
more terribly with « sense of the perils 
whieh must still be met 

Leaving others to remove the fallen men, 
Captain Hale and the surviving four gave 
their eager atiention ty watters vutede, for 
& ofities! moment of the defence had ar 
rived 

The mysterious mass or pile whieh had 
been discovered by the ranger the mean 
tng of which, howe wer, wae well goderstocd 
by bun and his companions whe had seen 
it etl mowed forward, without any visible 
propelling agepey, and was steadily nearing 
the main dvor of the Hall) The valley that 
had been fired inte it had only momentarily 
ebhecked ite approach 

lt wae « tell, bushy pile, pyramidioal in 
form, broad enough at ite base to bade if 
hut protect the parties eho were propelling 
1, and com posed of a rafttike foundation, 
made of rales end light Umbers, with « 
soperstructare of dued brash and bougha, 
whulfally mterlaced and of avery com 
bustible nature The evident design of the 
impatient enemy was to place this ingens 
owly contrived appliance of destruction 
close to the duor of the Hall, and then to 
igere i 

The danger was great and imminent, for 
if the flames were once started, though 
water could be thrown upon them from the 
windows abowe, the work would certainly 
oust the lives of (ome of the garrison The 
bestegers would comeentrate their fire at 
that pont, and 1 would be death to ap 
pear at the windows 

A seound - discharge of ballets inte the 
tipeateming mans war made by Captain Hale 
end those immediately with him, bat to 
thear Giamey it +till apy rosobed, and in an 
other moment was oul of range of their 
1 fee of rather Ut was tow far wells range. 
for they could reach it only by an exposure 
of they pers@s thet would be madness 
As & wes, the gallant captain fell back, 
struck by 0 ballet, bleeding apd sens lens 

~ He ts killed |” orted several voices, in 
berror. 

Bet in o leef period the wounded man, 
te the joy of bis comrades, was om his feet 


| been thrown 
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called oat, feebly bul heroically, ac he was 
led from the room “* ready wiih the 


water, ase it even before the Games are 
started ~ 
The @ of their leader and the 


evccem eo far of the enemy's design. caused 
conetermation to prevail fiat 


lomt op 
berting im, aod sometimes « 
striking ageinet Pils and ceiling with ter. 
rifying thad, there were those present brave 
enough to enssy the perilous work now 


f 
i 


Leceoesary 
The Gret peil of water was thrown by 
Hates Catching op the vessel containing 


the Haid, he reached daringly out of that 
gloomy portal of death, and dashed it apon 
the mass now close to the door of the Hall 
It wae « fearfal ventare, bat the gallant 

eocaped with nothing more serivas 
than « ballet throngh bis hair 

* Herrah |" shoated hie exoltant and ad 
miring comrades *' That was well done’ 
Honor to Ketes! 

* Theres more wanted. Who nest tries 
it?” coolly said the noble fellow. “Im 
ready to go again myself 

“No! erted another heroic voice ‘Here'” 
And ite owner presented himeesif, backet in 


hand — the furlornest forlorn hope that ever , 
| defled death , the forlornest we say, since 
the ballets from the foe pow entered the | 


apartment thicker than ever, A moment 
only the hero hesitated hesitated, pot 
through fear, bat for a lall in the dreadfal 
storm 

It oame. Heaching out as his predeces 
cor had dene, he threw the extinguishing 
fluid apon the now lighted pile : for — 
the attempt to prevent ite ignition, the for- 
midable masa had been fi 

Hates paid for bis berote act with his life, 
falling, vot backward into the room, bat 
outward and downward into the hands of 
the orurl foe 

An awful, borror-flled ory, baret from the 
lips of those who knew that he bad thas 
perished) An answering, exulting shout 
was heard without 

Hat though he died, the gallant ranger 
gave pot his life in vain. The Gre that had 
already begun to crackle ominously, was 
dalled if not extinguished, only « flameless 
glow remaining This would probably not 
of itaelf break ont into « dangerous light, 
for the bashy pyre had now been j re'ty 
thoroughly dampened Therefore, thoagh 





deeply grieving for their comrade’s loss, 
the survivors felt encouraged, even triamph 
ant 

** Hlow goes the defense in this quarter! 
asked a voice at the door et this junctare, | 
which every one recognized as COvlonel | 
Nayton « 

Very good ' 
"We have just lost Mates, however,” he 
mided madly 

* That ts bad In he quite dead?" 

* Ves, and soalped by this time, | 
echoed the veteran in amaze 
ment | 

“Ile fell from the window as he was 
explained 





responded Captain Hale | 


** Boalped ' 


throwing water upon the flames, 


ene 


* Mereifal Heaven was the horrified 
ejaculation of the old soldier A man as 
brave as he deserved a better fate than 
tat 

** Ile died doing hia daty, Colonel 

Ves, yes, none ever did it more gal 
lantly. but it seems hard to lowe hin thus 

‘How does Miss Seymour endare the 


etoitement of the siege asked Captain 
Hale, and all present listened ausioualy for | 
the anawer 

* Very woll, | may aay 
worth defending, men 

A cheer well expressed the general agree 
ment with the colonel « sontiment 

| must retarn to her and Mra Living 
ston to report progress, an 1 then to my 
jreat, said the old. Mover, aa he left the 
roe 

Notwithetanding hie age and tofirmi 
ties, be had tusisted upon sharing the dan 
were of the defence, as he had declared he 
would, and had gnly temporarily relieved 
himeelf from duty to ascertain the general 
situation of affairs in order to acquaint the 
two ladies with it afterward 


Sach as ashe are 


‘The vigilance of those of the garrison prea | had called, 1 would have restored it to | will take its course.’ 


ent bad not been for an instant relased 
daring his call, though no more water had 
it net being thought neces. | 
sary to comtinue thet perilous work imme. | 
chately 

It waa hoped that their disoomfture | 
would discourage the bestegers from fuar- 
ther aitempis to fire the Hall, but no feel. 
ing of certainty was indulged in om that} 
aoure 

Again a silence fell upon the gloomy | 
scene, Whoop of Indian acd yell of tory 
no longer made bideous the outside night 
Even the sharp rifle shots that had pune 
tuated the diseordance ceased 

** More mischief is the meaning of that,’ 
remarked one 

“Tt takes silence to hatch a plot and 
a devilish plan as well,” said Captain Hale 
“Romething original in the way of ven 
geance may soon be looked for Oar ene 
mies have abandoned their first plan, I 
think It has cost them some lives, and, in 
view of the fact that they or their saperiors 

the regulars are sure to get us if they 
will only wait « little, they dont feel like 
pe ing tow big @ price for as, They re fear 
fully exasperated by our resistance thoagh, 
and if they were to reach us bow, man, wo 
wan and ohild would perish Phat thoaght 
dvean t make you feel mooh like giving up 
vet, dows it, men! 

A variety of muttered expressions of de 
termination, mingled with erecralions, was 
the response to this 

“What » the meaning of thie lall! 
shortly repeated the captain, increasingly 
uneasy under the suspense of waiting 

As if in very anewer to his words, a sharp 
flying gleam of fire shot athwart the open, 
outed window, momentarily lighting ap 
the apartment 

*Ab’" exolaimed the commander as if 
be instantly comprehended it« meaning 
Other erpreastons indicating a like ander 
standing were beard from sume of the rest 

* Burning arrows, i i? Qaick, some of 
you to the ruaf A rash of fovtsteps fol- 
lowed 

* Spread the information, bat keep every 
window guarded still,” ordered Captain 
Hele to the few eho remained “lho you 
wateh bere, Wharton and | too will go 

He went from the room of a rapid tour 
of imapecton and warning through the 
Halil, knowing that his immediate presence 
was hot necessary in the garret 

Those who bed hastened there, heard 
“tack after “tack of the fiery fall of 
arrows of the roof, and watched breathiesly 
to eee if any of the blazing missiles com- 
manicated Gre to the dry coverirg 

This was e-mode of attack that the com. 
mander of the garrison bad quite over 
looked when be cipreased his belief in their 
ability to hold out for the night. 

Unsfortanately the roof was very dry, and 
if the Games were communiceted simaul- 
taneoas'y at several points, the utmost ox 
ertions to extinguish them migh! prove un 


availing | 
Prom the windows below, the curving, 
meteor-like fight of the burning arrows 








wee to be witnessed, Gling the hearts of 
the beboldere with new terror 

Water in quantities was carried to the 
epper portivs of the Hall, even the women 

«och as were not incepecitated by fear 
assteting im the labor 

With what « terrible anziety thoes in the 
greet gloomy ret watobed fur the enter. 
ing potote of fame! 

y bed berricaded the emell windows 


—@ eed ome forme. Three years ego my 
father died lle was scoounted wealthy, a 
yoo know, bat after hie death there was not 
sufficient to pey bis creditors, Well, I hed 
some measical telent, which bad been cal 
tivated, and, people anid, @ fine voice, so I 
resolved to earn my own living, end be 
sides thet, to become & great singer 

worked hard. the infiesnece of 
friends my music p increased im pam- 
ber, and in two years by close economy, I 
geved money enough to bring me to Italy. 
Here | am is Berrento. My maestro lives 
in yonder villa, and be tells me that if I 





Ged help as!” 


The light o crackling of berning | 
shingles, tinder.dry, was indeed to be | 
beard 


“The flame is through here! 
with the water’ 


‘And here! | olives, reading « novel. 
| down, and be introdaced to a young lady!” 


“And yonder’ 
** Heaven aid as! 
ablaze’ 


The roof will soon be | 


The visible points of fire were quickly | the burden of which sonnded very mach him. 


blackened by applications of water, only to 
enter elsewbere however 

All worked heroically, bat the white look | 
of despair began by the gaining light to | 
show in their faces, The roar of the spread. | 
ing flames was becoming appalling Sparks 
and cinders began to drop from blazing 
rafters and cross lathes, falling among rnb 
bish almost as combustible as the roof it- 
milf 

** We are lost!” was the despairing ory of 
more than one, though all still struggled 
manfully. 

(To BE CONTINUED ) 
a 
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4 MEETING. 

The waves swelled softly on the beach, 

a the pure, clear air shone Vesuvius, 

im graceful, floating clouda, bathed 
in sunlight. From a tiny boat on the glassy 
waters of the bay, came the scand of the 
fisherman's litany, and over every object 
b the charm which the climate of Italy 
lends to a day in spring. 

On « olif overlooking the azure sea, 
with orange-trees shaking their blossomy 
white fingers over ber head, and filling the 
air with perfame, reclined (irace tdntieag. 
Her glance wandered from point to point 
in the scene, enjoying each new delight, 
not hastily, bat with a dreamy expression 
on her face that told of restful content. 
(Girace Lindsay's face was not remarkable 
for beauty. Ub wiha , quiet face, with 
just a hint of blash-rose oolor in the | 








cheeks, bat ita laminous blue eyes, dark or 


light according to the varying emotions of | 
their owner, redeemed it from the reproach | 
either of plainness or prettiness the latter | 
usnally meaning color and tnsipidity 

An anopened bovk lay near her, and a 
sheet of muasio from which she had been 


practising an aria, had fallen from her 
hand, A nightingale in the neighboring 
thicket had taken ap the tall that she bad 
forgotten, and was now making the air 
quiver with melody 

Hut Graces serene enjoyment waa des 
tined to be rudely distarbed, She heard 
an exclamation, and the svund of seramb 
lug Turning round she saw a man des 
conding the faee of the olf above her 
with more baste than dignity, lowering 
himself by means of the tangled vine 
branches 

Iie was a young man dressed in gray, 
witha good bhumered face. Grace started | 


to her foot and watched hia descent 

TL beg pardon, Siguoina, for iterrapt 
ing your pleasure,” he began, bat in band, | 
and Girece decided at once that he was not | 
an Italian, ‘bat this truant sketch which | 
the breeze blew over the cliff must be my | 


| excuse | 


Grace notioed for the first time that a 
square of white paper had fallen near ber 
Nhe stooped, before the young man could | 
interfere, and picked it up. 

“You might have saved yourself this 
trouble,” she said in English, ‘aa, if you 


you,” 
The young man oolored slightly. That | 
was jast what he wished to avoid. In re- 


tarning the sketoh, Cirace accidentally | 


tarned it over, and looking at it, stood | 
tranafix. dl. She beheld the oliff, the orange- } 
trees, and herself transferred to paper 

The situation was rather awkward for both | 
parties, The intrader gnawed his light) 


| moustache nervously, and looked embar. | 


rassed. CUrace was rather flattered, bat | 
then she felt it her duty to punish the | 
artist's impudence. | 
** This is intended for a coanterfeit pre- 
sontment of myself,” she said, coldly, **and 


it is a very ungentlemauly action to at | he 


tempt to steal a laiys portrait; in this 
instance, however, you have not succeeded, 
as the sketch would do jast as well for any. 
body else 

The artist amiled a little, divining ber 
motive The sketch was capital, and he 
knew it 

* You are right,” he observed, ‘tin your 
oritiotam, bat wrong in the inference that 
the sketch was intended for yourself.” 

Grace — indignant. lid be think she 
would believe sach a palpable falsehood / 
Bat then she herself hed admitted that it 
might represent anybody elee. She was 
caught in her own net. She ramed her eyes, 
and saw an cipression of amasement pass 
ing over the face of her companion. He 
laughed, and, although angry with herseif 
for oe w the impulse, she joined in 
the laugh 

* Lhave done wrong, | admit,” be said, 
with an air of mock penitence, ‘but the 
temptation was irresistible, aud as the pic 
tare is nearly finished, | hope you will re 
seat yourse {, and allow ‘me to complete it 

Audacious wretoh! ‘irace drew herself 
up baugbtily, and prepared to atter a frees. 
ing negative, when something im the young 
man # ooaatenance struck her as familiar. 
Nhe stared at him ina very unladylike man- 
ner 

‘Is it possible? Oan it be my old frend 
Bernard W barton ' 

** Hiemeelf and no other 
if 1 fail to recognize 

** Grace Lindsay '” 

There was a handshaking, followed by a 
food of questions aboot mutual friends 
These two had not met for years—sinoe 
childhood, perhaps had the meeting taken 
place at home it would have been less cor 
dial, bat ie « foreign land one sees a friend 
in every Competriot. 

**Apd your father, (irace, is he here?” 
asked Bernard Wharton 

And tears blinded Grace for an instant, 
and she answered simply. ‘He is dead. | 
am all alone now. Ab, Bernard, | am no 
longer the petted heiress you once knew. 
Do you remember how poor, dear Aunt 
M used to give way to my whims?” 

bes heat Madge® Sbe took me-—an 
orphan e son of « stranger, and 
gave me 
. 


Bat excuse me 


I possess-an edacation. What 
little fairy you were, (irace! 

Bat with @id you come to Italy ?” 
* I eame alone, aod thereby hangs a tale 


| 
Qaick, | Naples. 


| deneed sharp Howard ia.” 


| in a frandalent speculation, you certainly 


* vored becanse he thought that she believed 


strength of mind and anfaltering peree- 


| veramoe that would emable a young girl to 


overcome all obstacles in the pursuit of 
such an end. 

* 1 am an arti«t,” he said, ** domiciled at 
My friend Howard and I are over 
here sketching. He's up there amoug the 
I eay Bert! Come 


This lond.voiced invitation was followed 
by ao indistinct muttering in the thicket, 


luke, ** Bother the young lad, '” 


(race, however, appeared discreetly an- some doubtless of value to Mr. Mansficld, | aroused herself. 


conscivus of the unseen one's want of gal- 
lantry. After a short delay, the hand. 
somest man she had ever seen emerged 
from the olive trees. This was Hubert 
Howard, as Grace discovered by the ia- 
trodaction which followed. 


HMabert Howard was unusaally tall, with | 


very broad shoulders, and a well-propor- 
tioned . Mia featares were regular, 
his complezion bordering on olive, with 
the glow of health shining His 
heir wes dark, and his eyes expremed 
nothing bat what their owner desired. 
Howard bowed to (race, and became at 


was a complete oon- 
trast to his blithe, thoughtless friend. 

The two secompanied Grace up to the 
villa. At the entrance she was met by a 
bere footed, little Italian boy. 

** Well, Gameppe ?” she said. 

“The English gentleman, Signorina,” 
said the boy, looking curiously at (race's 
two companions. *‘* He is ili again.” 

** T will go immediately, Chuiseppe.” 

With a amiling nod to her cavaliers, 
Grace turned down the path leading to the 
nea 


“Who is the ‘English gentleman ?'” 
asked Bernard Wharton. 

“Tl Signore Mansfield,” retarned the 
Italian boy, with a look that said plaioly, 
** Ia it your affair?” 

**In he young or old?” 

** Old,” briefly retarned Guiseppe, scamp- 
ering after Cirace. 

Bernard looked relieved. 

**Mansfleld the miser, as the ple 
here call him. Importanate must be the 
beggar that getea grain from him!" said 
Howard. Hw parsimony is proverbial. He 
lives in a amall cabin, well bolted and 
barred, with his little imp of a servant.” 








struck the brass plating of a small chest 
which stood near. Mr. Mansfeld sat with 
his beck to the door. The other objects in 
the room were in partial obscurity, bat the 
intruder seemed to know every turn in the 
dark staircase, and every piece of furnitare 
He made no sound. The old 


| turned to continue his questions to Gai- 
atiiats s 4 time deo A 








‘ to parsae. bered with the chest, he 
ovuld no | r bold his cloak before bis 
face. The tell-tale moonbeams showed the 
coantenance of Hubert Howard. 

He took his way toward the Masseria, or 
farm house, where he lodged. Alone in 
his room, be barst open the chest. His 
face lighted ap at the sight of a few gold 
coins in & net parse on top of its contents. 
He emptied it a the floor. Papers — 
| deeds paid coco receipta lay before 

He glanced over them, one by one, 

feverish eagerness. Only papers— 


| with 


bat all worthless to their present owner. 
And for these be bad blotte! oat two hives, 
aod murdered his own soul! He grew livid 
with unavailing rage. He the floor 
like a caged tiger. He gathered up the mass 
of papers with the intention of baring 
them, when a recently-dated sheet of fouls- 
cap attracted hia atieati It was headed, 
** Synopsis of my last Will and Testament, 
sent by mail to Mesars. Wilton A Soame, 
London, May 6, 1s —.” 

Howard ran his eye over it carelessly. 
Baddenly an expression of surprise and 
deep interest overapread his face. He read 
the 


“To a American lady, now re- 
siding in to, who by her kind aud 
disinterested attentions to an unknown, 
feeble old man, has earned my deepest 
gratitade, I bequeath the bulk of my estate, 
real and personal, situated in Eaugland or 
elsewhere; that ia, on condition that the 
young lady, Miss Grace Lindsay, marrics 
within this oarrent year. Nhe is young, 
inexperienced, good-looking aud alone ; she 
should therefore have a protector, and I 
have no doubt that when the provisions of 
my will are made known, she will have a 
namerous train of suitors from which to 





This was followed by various directions 
relating to investments, to. With the pa- 
per in bis hand, he seated himself near the 
window, a dangerous light shining in his 
eyes. He looked out on the serene niyht 
all bis features seemed drawn into a new 
and balefal look of determination. 

“IT must have the money,” he said. 
“Everything must give way —friendship— 
bah!—I wastever his friend. Ho's a hot- 
headed, impetuous fool, bat he loves her. 
Well, ove shall also give way.” 

Murmuring bis broken thoughts, he saw 
the gray light of morn breaking in the east. 





‘You know more about the inhabitants 
of the place than I gave you credit for,” | 
said Bernard, indifferently. | 

**T am thinking of coming here to stay,” 
returned Howard, pnffing a cload of smoke 
from his etzar into the “san painted air.” 
‘Is Mian Lindsay wealthy? I think I 
heard you say that she was an heiress. ' 

* She was, bat is not now. She's a charm 
ing girl, Bert Bat I vote that we move 
to Surrento, TLe scenery is eqqaisite” | 

* And you never adasred landscape with- 
ent baman fyares,” said bis companion, 
drvly. | 

Bernard tried to frown, bat half amiled 


in apite of Linself, aod thought, * How | 


When Hubert Howard reached Naples, | 
he foand a letter awaiting bim. It was, 
from the head of a New York firm with | 
which he had been connected. Among | 
other things was the following 

‘Exposure can be no longer delayed. 
Your father has so far succeeded in hash- 
ing the matter up, but now all will be dis- 
closed unless you can refund the money 
you embezzled. You may think ‘ embez- 
sled’ a hard word, but in risking our money 


did a dishonest thing, to which the word 
fittingly applies. I repeat—refand what 
you have taken, and we will receive you on 
your old footing; if you do not, the law 


Habert Howard grew deadly pe. He 
up and down the room for hours, 

t in thought. 

The next morning he said to Bernard 
Wharton, while a hard, strange look swept 
over his countenance 

** Let as have our traps moved to Sorren- 
to as soon as possible.” 

They went to Sorrento — Hubert to lounge 
and pign, while Berna:d painted and strol- 
led with Grace Lindsay. 

Mr. Mansfield was an eocentric English. 
man, who resided in a small cot on the 
beach. He had every appearance of ex 
treme poverty, bat it was whispered that 

porsessed immense wealth; however 
that might be, no q@ne bat Grace and his 
amall servant, Guiseppe, was ever allowed 
to oross his threshold. Grace was thus fa- 





in bia poverty, and therefore expected noth- | 
ing for the womanly services she render- 
ed to him, In her visits to his cabin, Ber- | 
nard Wharton often acoompanied ber, bat 
he was never aidmitted by the suspicious | 
old man. | 
During these «weet daya, bright with san- 
shins and redolent with perfume, Bernard | 
Wharton learned to love Girace Lindsay ; | 
but when he told his love, Girace said ; | 
* Wait. Yon are a poor artist; Lama 
poor singer. When I shall have obtained 
the laurels of a prima donna, I will lay | 
them at your feet, then you way give me | 
orange-blogsoms in retary 
It was in vain be argued (race was in- | 
exorable ; she would not marry & poor man. | 


Il. 
A FALSE FRIEND 

The waves softly maine on the shore, 
made the only sound that broke the calm 
stillness of the night) The moonlight 
shimmered down through the war-like 
leaves of the ivy that curtained the win 
dow of Mr. Mansfield’s cabin, and fell upon 
littie Gaiseppe's face. He usually slept jast | 
beneath the widow | 

There was a slight, grating sound. The | 
haye bar which crossed the window came 
apart inthe middle, anda man without, canti- 
oasly raise ithe sash He placed one foot apon 
the all, drow ihe other after it, stooped for 
an instant, and lightiy stepping over the 
sleeping Gaiseppe, entered ihe room. This 
was done with very little noise, bat it was_ 
sufficient to awaken the boy. He sprang 


greeping bie arm in her despair. 
your friendship for bim, have merey! Ii.. 
member that ome day you yourself wi! 
plead for mercy before a Heavenly Judy? 
K this crime @ secret in your breas:, | 
implore you! The disclosare will do no 
good; po one elas ie acoused of the mar- 
der.’ 


“The ie has not been 


** Mercy bas greater claims than justice! 
Do not go to doom him!” she implored, 
sobbing, as Howard moved toward the 
door. 
“I will ewear never to reveal this crime 
“And what is that? If it is in my 
power, it is ted at once. r’ 
“Oa that you Become my 
wife.” 
Grace started beck, and gazed at him in 
frightened wonder. 
| “* This in the only alternative,” he said 
sternly. “If you refase, I will immediately 
name the criminal to the I will 

| give you half an boar in which to think of 
my proposition, At the end of that time, [ 
will retaro for your answer.” 

Grace buried her tear-stained face in her 
|hands. Howard went out. Grace could 
not think ; she could only moan in anguish ; 

throbbed 


|head and heart . Bhe 

Perhaps Bernard was still 
| in Sorrento—perhaps Howard had lied. She 
| threw on a mantle, and ran swiftly along the 
i by the sea to the Messerie, where he had 
| lodged. The contadina confirmed Howard's 
[what The signore had left her house; at 





what time he had gone she did not know. 
Probably that yo an early hour— 
certainly before b ast; bat the sig. 
nore’s American friend could tell withoat 
doubt. 

Almost dcopairing, she returned to her 
sitting-room, and, kneel: do ed 
to be delivered from thie forvible’ alten 
tive. She had hardly regained her feet 
when Hubert Howard entered. 

** Your answer ’" he said, briefly. 

Grace raised her eyes imploringly, and 
then lowesed thom, cheddesiag, 

**T consent to marry you.” 

**The ceremony must be performed at 
onoe, and then we start for home—for New 
York. We will go now to finda 

Grace saw that appeal would useless. 
She called the padrona, and asked her to 
be her companion—her bridesmaid, she 
said, bitterly. Tue honest padrona rolled 
up her eyes in amazement, but consented. 

(irace took Howard's arm in silence. 
They walked through the blinding sunlight 
in the sireet. 

Saddonly there rang out a loud, thrill: 
ery. A small figure with a 
sprung from an arched doorway. It was 
Guiseppe. He sprang at Hubert Howard's 
throat, and clung there with the of a 
young panther, uttering hia wild ory of 
vengeance. He had recognized his mas- 
ters murderer. Howard struggled; a tall 
soldier seized his arm; a crowd 
Escape was hopeless. Theyled him toward 
the prison. And Grace tell fainting in the 
arms of the padrona. 

In a few days Bernard Wharton returned 
to Sorrento. To discover that his friend 











He changed bis clothes, and cleansed the 
stained poniard. Shndderingly and with 
averted eyes he hid the weapon. Then he 
awaited the day. 

Grace Lindsay waa at breakfast when she 
heard the news of the murder. She had 
really liked the peculiar old man, and the 
tudings filled her with grief and horror 


She inquired after Guiseppe, and learned 
that bis relatives had removed him. Sor- 
renty was thrown into a fever of excitement 
by the occurrence. No one in p articular | 


was saspocted. Mr. Mansield had been | 
entirely inoffensive; and when an Italian 
uses his atilette, revenge is usually the mo- 
tive, avarice very seldom, so there was no 
one on whom saspicion could fall 

While the excited padrona of (irace's 
apartments was pouring forth the much- 
embellished details of the murder, Habert 
Howard was announced. 

He came ian with pallid face and blood- 
shot eyes. He did not addreas Grace antil 
the padrona had left the room, to pour 
forth her stream of gossip elsewhere. 

‘Pardon this intrusion, Miss Lindsay, 
pat | have something of the greatest im- 
portance to commanicate. there was a 
murder committed last night.” 

“I know it,” ret Grace, gravely ; 


** poor old man!” 

*“*And I know the murderer,” said How- 
ard, abraptly, « ing in English. 

Grace started. There was something 


menacing and significant in bis tone. 

‘Shall I whisper his name?" he con- 
tinned. 

Grace made a movement as if to leave the 
apartment, saying haughtily, ‘‘ In what does 
this concern me, sir? If you are acquainted 
with the assassin, you had better reveal his 
name to the proper authorities.” 

“Stay—one moment! Suppose that I 
should say that Bernard Wharton murdered 
old Mansfield !” 

Grace turned in astonishment. Then her 
face and neck corimsoned with indignation. 
** I should tell you that you lied, sir; and I 
would bring Bernard Wharton to face you, 





was accused of murder, was a great shock ; 
but when he heard the fall extent of his 
villainy and the fate that Grace had es- 
caped, he wondered how he could ever have 
esteemed the man—for a week before, he 
would have trasted Hubert Howard with 
his life. 

Craiseppe had been but slightly wounded 
by the murderer's stiletto, bat was stanned 
the blow against the wall. Guiseppe testi- 
tied against Howard, who was condemned 
to death ; but throngh the carelessness of 
the prison officials he escaped, and was 
drowned on the bay, while attempting to 
reach a point on the coast by swimming. 

Bernard Wharton did not find it very 


| hard to forgive (race's want of faith in 


him. 

“I'm afraid some obstacle may separate 
us, Bernard,” said Grace, coloring shyly, 
‘and I've come to the conclusion that it is 
better to marry a poor man than not to 
marry at all.” 

They were married in Sorrento. It was 
not uotil months afterwards that he knew 
he had married Mr. Mansfield's heiress. 

Grace Lindsay did not become a great 
prima donna, but she became 
infinitely more aseful—a good wife. 

-- i + 
A Startling Exception. 

A recent medical writer says: ‘ Sleep 
whenever you can; in the cars—anywhe' 
when you get a chance—the great want 
the age is sleep.” This is not always safe 
advice to follow, as a Lawrence 
knows to his sorrow. He was recently 
afflicted with a bad cold, and to cure him- 
self of it resorted to the method of bath- 
ing hia feet in warm water and « 


family. Having got everything in order 
for carrying out the prescri| he sat 
down by the stove, his 

immersed in hot water, a tumbler of smoking 
gin and molasses by his side. In thiscondi- 
tion asense of enjoyment stole over him ashe 











sipped the exhilarating liquid, and he fell 
asleep. His wife had gone to bed, and on 
Howard was silent. Ho admired Grace ep 6° 
involuntarily. In her wrath she was posi- a ae ee —S a 
tively beautifal, and this feeling of admira- | atom etal Ae a earthed to find hes 
tion made him more eager to consummate | liege teed estou in his r, the fire out, 
his plot. f~ chair, 

a scouse Bernard Wharton of this mar- | oe ee = une on 


der! | 
* Voo—d» mote empty tumbler on the chair beside him. 
Yea—but not to his face,” said Grace, | His cold ‘t a bit better. 


soornfully. ‘‘I will send for him. It is | 
but just that he should be summoned to | 
meet this charge, althouyh it could only ° 
have originated in the brain of a madman. A writer says: A large oil-painting of 

“Sammon him, and let him appear, if the prophet is carefully preserved in Brig- 
he will! Do you know, Grace Lindsay, | ham Young's reception-room in Salt Lake 
that he has fled from the consequence of | City. No malicious reports of his enemies 
his crime?” }are so damning to Smith's character as 

The trath was that Bernard Wharton had that portrait. The face is large, the eyes 


and to prove the lie!” 





received a message from Rome early in the | big, watery and prominent; the cheeks 
| Preceding night, urging his instant de- | puffy, the under lip long, the li thick 
partare for that city. This message was | and sensual. The chin is ; the 


obscurely worded, and Bernard had showed | cheek-bones are unpleasantly prominent ; 
it to Howard, asking his advice. The latter the forehead recedes in a fashion scarce- 
had may plausible reasons to offer to prove |ly human. The pocget has long, brown 
that it should be answered in persun at | hair, straight, and lumped at the cars. 
once, so Bernard bad started in hot haste, He wears a high collar, with a redun- 
leaving the field clear for his false friend. | dant white neckcloth. The whole » 

**Fied! I do not believe it!” cried Grace. ;ance of the head—bulky, awkw: ill- 

“IT repeat shat he has fled. I saw Bor- set, with bulbous eyes and borridly-retrest- 
nard Wharton murder that old man and bis ing forebead--is p in and repulsive 
servant. I was the only witness to the foul in the extreme. A conviction seizes irre- 
deed, and now I go to denounce him to ‘the | sistibly on the spectator that it mast be the 
proper authorities,’ as you bade me.” | head of a criminal or of an idiot. No be- 

The man spoke these words with perf<ct liever in the prophet should be suffered to 
cvolness and self. . Graces beart see that painting. ‘ 
sank; bat her faith in Bernard Wharton | : — = 
was very strong. 

“Do not go yet,” she said. ‘ Do : 
not see that your accusation is abourd ? “Don't you find this work very tiresome 
Bernard Wharton had no motive to lead to | *2¢ thankless?” was asked of a stalwart 
the commission of such a crime.” and band mber of the Broadway 

** Listen!" He spoke with fearful dis. % 198d, whose daty it is to guide timid per 
tinctness, Each word fell like a drop of %8% across the great thoroughfare. “* Ob, 

je 


A Smile. 








from hie conch, uttering an excl 
A bright stileito flashed in the white light | 
of the moon. Gaiseppe groaned, and was | 
flang violently ag t the opposite wall, 





falling to the floor an inert masa. Life | 
seemed crashed out of him. i 
* Gaiseppe, what noise isthat? What is | 
the matter’ called the weak, tremulous | 
voice of Mr. Mansfield, from the room | 
above. | 
The 


lead on the heart of his listener. | 20,” be cheerily replied; “ we ccoasionally 
‘He wanted money, Without money he , 8 ® smile from some pretty mice whic’ 
could not marry you. He told me himself "*Pey* 4 for an bour of hard work, = 


that were awbitious, and that you re- | of cross words.” And then 
f to become hie wife while you and be | off to the side of a young lady, 
were poor. people said, | Whom he escorted over the eross- 
bad money—" Peed anf aged tT peat ones 
“Stop! This is terrible! aball on parting he was btless ° 
mad!" she “ mm < R° | next hour. 
** My daty is plain,” continued Howard, —_————» o=——___— 
, ber, “I was his friend, but by| G@” A very wealthy farmer of 


; Titusville 
thie act be has forfeited all claim to | had this“: ‘is’ posted up in his field: * If 
—_ Good-morning, Miss wand | 4 — wt woman's cows or onan gite © 

le ; here onts, his or her tail will be cat of, 
“*Bave him, Mr. Howard!” eried Genco, | an the ease my be.” 
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A'‘COOL HAND. 
A glorious summer evening in Lower 
Egypt, with the last glow of sunset dying 


away from the minarets of Osiro and the 
clastering towers of Mebemet Ali's citadel ; 


bosket of broad leaved 


skirting ® 

planta, rich in all the of southern 
coloring; ® man pacing restlesly to and 
fro, looking at bie watch about twice every 


5 


fatal de Nil: the m 
self. 


: 
i 
z 
i 
a 


the afternoon, the infliction becomes simply 
anendarable. Yonder, at the upper end of 
the colonnade, stands ‘the table, with 
ite lampe and full-dinner para- 
phernalia; but not a sign of food as yet. I 
am just beginning to work myself into a 
highly American and ic rage (such 
things, of course, never 
when a man yoo me from behind, 
aod says in fluent Italian, though with a 
foreign accent: “* you oblige me with a 
light for my cigar?” 

The voice is one which, once hearl, is 
not easily forgotten. I seize the new-comer 
by both wrists (to his no small amazement), 
ard drag bim to the light, The moment 
our facee become visible, there is a simul- 


taneous : 
as ™ Ste, ease . 
se love! 
In this do I and my old college 
chum, Montacute Hardy, meet once more. 


1 am startled to note that the wander- 
ings and adventares have al- 
tered me almost beyond tion, and 


made me feel as though I had lived twenty 
lives in one, have left my old companion just 
as I remember him in the days of lectures 
and wine- The same ‘‘ thorougb- 
bred” look from head to heel ; the same slight, 
elastic aque; the same qaiet, thoughtfal, 
delicate face; and, above all, the same 
wonderfal composure, which the maddest 
excitement of a boat-race, or the hottest 
fury of a college scrimmage had never once 
disturbed. The venerable bead of var ool- 
lege had once commended Hardy as ‘an 
admirable realization of the ideal Stoic ;’ 
and the name, catching the fancy of the 
undergraduates, quay becawe univeraal. 
His own mame, however, would have de- 
scribed him quite as accurately; for in 
ahecr imperviousness to every extrewe of 
fatigue and exposure, the burliest athlete 
of the University might have yielded to the 
slender little man who now stands beside 
me, smoething bis trim moustache with a 
hand small and shapely as a young girl's. 

I am about to burst into a volley of ques- 
tions; bat Hardy stops me short : 

‘You know the old proverb: ‘It's ill 
talk between a full wan and a fasting ;' and 
between (we fasting men, in my opinion, it 
is still worse. Here come those lazy beg- 
gare with the dinner at last, thank g 
ness ; so let us cat first, and talk after.” 

We do so, and to good purpox. The 
meal over and the guesis dispersed, Hardy 
draws bis chair out into the open, lights 
a cigar wuch as only Ae bas the gift of 
picking up, end laughs heartily at wy re- 
fausal of his offered couse. 

**Sull as great a heathen as ever, eh’ I 
remember we ased to chaff you about your 
non-appreciation of liquor and ‘bacoy; but 
I thought all this wandering would have 
cured you. Well, mix yourself another 
glass of lemonade, and 1'li tell you how I 
paid an botel bill in California.” 

**Oome, come, old fellow!” remonstra- 
ted 1, ‘it’s giving yourself rather a bad 
character, to pick out, as the most wonder- 
fal event of your wuole travels, that you 
paid an hotel bill!” 

** Wait till you've heard the story,” an- 
swered the impertarbable Hardy, ** there 
are more ways than one of paying a bill, as 

ou, who are University man, oaght to 
now. Have you put enough lemun in? 
Well then—ourtain rises, disclosing Mr. 
Montacute Hardy in one of the worst parts 
of the Sierra Nevadas, bruised and stiff 
from a fall be has received while endeavoring 
to get a rare t from a precipitous bank ; 
with four in his pooket, and only 
his knife if he gets into trouble, for the 
eg of his revolver has been broken in the 
all.” 


I wes balf dead with my bruises and 
fatigue, r, bat there was nothing to 
be gained by still, so I hobbled 
along anyhow, and got on pretty well after 


a bit; just at first, I felt as shaky 
as if ('d been up for my degree exam. 
over again. Just t sundown I came to 


a bat, whose only tenants seemed to be a 
tall, gaunt, viciouslooking Yankee, and 
just about the ugliest darkey Il ever saw in 
my life. 

“*Good evening, "said I; ‘can 
you put a fellow up for to-night? I don't 
feel bke going much farther, somehow.” 

*** Kin yew pay for it?—thet's the idee!’ 
said my host, with a grin. ‘Yew don't 
ook like as yew hed made yure pile, thet's 
& fact!’ 

‘It was my weakness in those days (I've 
got over it new) to be always riled by that 
kind of th I whipped out my pouch, 
and dusntlt down on the table; and with 
all the small change in it, it made a very 
tolerable jungle. 1 saw the fellow's eyes 
light up, and I knew directly that I'd done 
wrong. You've been in the interior of 
Rasmia, and you'll know how a wolfs eyes 
gleam when he comes at you in good earn- 
est. That's just the look I saw on that 
fellow's face thea—and on the darkey's too, 
for that matter. 

** ‘Good as pork, mister,’ said he, nodding 
atthe pouch. ‘Guess yew'll be for a bite 
‘fore gwine to roost ; jist hold on a minnit, 
aud we'll fix for supper right away.’ 

*** All right,’ answered 1; ‘I'll jast look 
round outside to see if there are any plants 
worth picking ap, while you get ready.’ 

“This was a bit of diplomacy on my 


— 
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dem Mari feller make, when dey see 
blood on de floor? Look see! you gib him 
he go sleep sound — 
So I do wid digger feller Warrrex ros Tax sarvaDar EVENING Fost, 


plenty mach drink 
den we do job! 
‘way down in Sacramento.” 


“*Right yew air, Pomp—gnes thet's | 
Jat foteh out the whisky, | 
a broad, shadowy, far-extending colonnade, | now, while I go and see if stranger's any- 


| bow well Gx it 


| whar roun’.” 





door of the shanty, whistling as juilily as 

emp Hed SO 
7 

too tired to have any ob of r 

conc! 


uded that my best way would be 
kill them both !" 
I looked down at the narrator with in- 


e 


voluntary admiration. The idea of this | the most inveterate 
morning, and tramped all round Cairo in | dainty little butterfly, whom a puff of wind | 


| might almost blow away, calmly measuring 
| himeelf against two powerfal cat throats 
|im @ lonely mountain gaily, and ocon- 
| oluding that his best way was to kill them 
both, as coolly as one might speak of 
crashing a couple of cockroaches, 
| really o beret flavor about it. 
*** At supper,’ he continued, ‘I was quite 
| jolly with them, and chaffed and told them 
| stories till they were fit to crack their sides 
with laughing ; but I took care to very 
sleepy before long, and the two, who were 
watching me out of the corners of their 
eyes, exchanged looks as they noticed it. 
*** Gaeas yew feel like hevin' a big sleep, 
atranger, said my considerate host ; ‘eo Thi 
= shew yew yure clearin’, and then yew 
in take out all the sleep yew hev lost at 
one pall.’ He took me up a ladder into a 
net loft, showed me some straw and a 
, and marched off. 
‘*Here, then, was the 
ladder was fast to the door-sill, so I 


The 
could 
if I showed t opecly, would mos 
likely get the of it, eapecially if--as I 
half « —they had firearms. The 


only way was to trap them-—bat how ? Jast 
at that moment (never tell me again that 


that bit in Tne Cloister and the Hearth where 
Gerard and Denys hold their room iv the 
Bargundian inn against the robbers, hiding 
behind the door, aad sti them one by 
one as they come iv, I ved to try the 
same dodge ; aad I set to work to dress up 
a dummy with the straw and the horse-rag 
—fitting my cap and boots on it to make it 
more lifelike—so as to look as if I were 
lying asleep in the farther corner. (Whea 

ey used to think mea dab at riggi a 
lay-figures for the college theatrivals, 
little dreamed to what a use I should one 
day put it!) Then, when all was ready, I 
slip bebind the door with my bowie- 
kuife, and waited. 

“If [were a Frenchman, now—s#ay one 
of Damas’ Mousquetaires —I should tell you 
that I puffed a cigarette quite comfortably, 


whiffs. An I happen to be an American, | 


way. If they had come at orcs, it would 
have been nothing ; but the wailing —agh! 
One minate, I'd tuink there was some one 
behind me, and set my back bard against 
the wall; the next minute a hand seemed 
to be coming through the wall itself, with a 
koife in it, right at me, Then it seemed as 
if all the air were full of knives and 
hatchets, ready to go into me if I stirred 
an inch; and onoe, when a straw pricked 
my bare foot, | was within au ace of scream- 
ing out. The wretches in the room below 
wore still as death, listening for any sound 
from above; and in that dead silence, the 
ticking of the old clock pricked my ears 
like a pin. At last—just as I was thinking 
of rashing down upon them and having it 
over anyhow—I heard the ladder creak ; 
creak again, louder—ocreak again, louder 
still—and then the Yankee's long, lean, 
wolfish face rose above the duor-sill, peer- 
ing about with a light. Seeing me (as he 
th nt) fast asleep on the floor, he crawled 
up and stepped forward to strike, offering 
his back fair toward me. Like a flash my 
knife was down on the back of his neck, 
with such a lick that the blade came clear 
out ander his chin, and he died without a 
sound. I had barely time to drop him on 
the straw, when the darkey (who, from first 
to last, didn't seem very game, and had 
contrived to hang back a little) came tam- 
bling up—thinking, | suppose, that bis mas- 
ter done the trick, and meant to nail 
all the plander himeclf. I struck him 
hurriedly, like a fool, as 1 was—and of 
course ct instead of killing him. The 
next moment he had me fast. Down drop- 
ped the knife, and over we went upon the 
floor fighting like wild-cate. And then 
began as fine a tussle as ever was fought 
out in a lonely place at widnight, with 
life fur the stake, a corpse for umpire, 
and the moon for looker-on. Over and 
over we rolled, he guashing his teeth 
and snarling like a wild beast, while 
the cold moonlight came streaming in 
through the little window upon the black's 
savage face, and the trampled straw, 
and the dead wan's distorted featares 
and grinning teeth, asping wide with the 
of his last agony. If Blacky hada't 
a4 weakened by the flowing of the blood 
from his wound, he'd have finished me in no 
time ; as it was, he was a tough castomer. | 
began to think that I was iu for it, at last, 
when suddenly I felt the knife on the floor 
beside me. gave him one tremendous 
aqueese, just to namb him for a moment, 
and seized it. The next moment, ping 
it weut into him, up to the very handle. He 
gave one choking growl, and lay dead. 
** Having thas * acoounted fur the 
lation,’ I began to debate whether 
justified in making prize of their belong- 
ing’, in virtue of tueir recent nefarious at- 
tempt and my own forlorn condition. In 
this dificulty, my stadies in light literatare 
}came to my aid once more. I recollected 
bow Gaffer Hexwm shat up Rogue Kider- 
| hood by telling him that ‘you cant rob a 
dead man;' fortited by which great aa- 
thority, I went down-staira, and proceeded 





| to belp myself to my late hosts effects. 1, 


| touk what little money | could Gad, a gun, 
}and sume ammunition, filled my haver 

| sack with cold pork aud ‘bard tack,’ and 
| then lay down before the fire and fell 


oop 
**What! with the two bodies jast over 


part; for | knew that, if they meant mis-| bead?” asked 1, confounded at this frosh 


chief, they'd lay their heads together the 
mowent my was tarned, and I wanted 
to make sure, As soon as they had gone 


into the bat again, I sneaked round to the | 
behind 


back, end crouched the wood-pile, 
where I could hear every word they said 
And, sure enough, in a minute or two they 


ab 

“*Trapped our b’ar this time—eb, 
Pomp ? 

"Dat so, boss, sure ‘Muff. He big fool, 
shew money to all man he meet!’ 

***He's bin and shewed it jist once too 
often —so be has! Guess he's one o' them 
diggers who wake a big pile, and then try 
to keep it dark by riggin’ out like scare- 
crows, and lookin’ dowa on their luck. But 
he can't throw dust in my eyes, that's what 
be cant! Pomp, jist take yure axe, and 

t abint the door, and when stranger comes 

foteh him down from behind, while | 
give him the bowie in front!” 

“ata boss, what for such big harry? 
Wait little bit, better do.’ 

“*Why, yew black coward! sir yow 
alfeared of « little grasshopper like ‘het ” 

“*Me po coward— sabbee dat bery 
well,’ sulkily; ‘bat 
what for mak. noise, make mes, when can 
do quietly? You ‘member what bobbery 


| proof of bis extraordinary cooluess 
| ‘Why not ?” asked the Stoic, simply. 
“Well, next morning st sunrise, 


| After a bit, I fell m with « digger going 
West, and we kept together as far as Sacra- 
mento, I didn't say anything about wy ad- 


venture, however; and a few days later, 1, 


| was rather tickled at hearing & wan as 


| tonishing one of the drinking-bare with a | 


story of now he had found ‘a wuite man and 
anda negro rabbed out in one of the shantios 
| on the Digger Trail, and be guessed the In- 
| jams as doue it bed bin stampeded in the 
j middle o' their work, fur they hadnt 
|sculped nary one on ‘em, though the 
| negro bed as fine a crop o woul as ever 
| growed.’ 
“So know, my boy, that’s bow I paid my 
| hotel bill—as light s one as I ever came 
across. Two strokes receipted it—only of 
a knife instead of a pen Yow, then, what 
do you say to some cuflee before turning 
in? 


@ They are now atilizing black walnut 
| trees by tapping them acd convertiag the 


into « for the table. This will | 
| treoeanitate ‘Weckohest cohen eh tosh 
_ walnut trimmings. 


* But I didn't wait for him to come out, | 
bat went round, and came along toward the | 


I | many tattlers of Hubbabtown. 
I wanted to know; and, as ' was | was anything going on she knew all about 


jast | to do and say in « 


novel-reading's of no use) I recollected | 


and bummed an opera air between the | 


may as well own that I wouldn't go over | 
that half-hour again for more than [ can | Habbabtown, in fall standing, kins his hired 


under | 
these improved cunditions, I started again. | 


MISS SABRINA’S MISTAKE. 


BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


Aast 


begen Deacon Blodgett, with many hema 
and a deliberate blow! 


} *T e'pose you're aware, Brother Lane,” in ber life, was seized with Gita, began to | 
| 
i 


of his nose, “1 recovering 


. row droway, had fresh fite freqaentiy, and 


. wae drowsier still, Tuis oon 


spose that you're aware that the church has tinued until the Tharaday following the 
met to-day to inquire into certain conduct Tuesday on which sbe left Reading Hoaps 


oa your part wh 


ina ber of aobarch. Ahem! Alen / 





Miss Sabrina Lithrop was “ 
slowly @own toward the village one Monday 
with her ** all-eeeing” eyes on the 

and her care wide open. 
Mies Sabrina was the chief tattler of the 
If there 


it. Bhe always managed to have something 


— dima. 
, and was evidently proud of the 
acquired for miles aroand as one of 
pt ever known. 
** Miss Lane dont git her washin'’ ont 
| very early,” said Mies Sabrina to herself, 
| aa she came within sight of a pretty white 
| farm-house where a woman was hanging 
| out clothes to dry. “Seems to me if / 
| Kep’ a hired girl I could git around in some 


| cul 
abe 


had | kind o'season. There's the hired girl abaagin’ 


; Gut the clothes now. Embridered skirts 
; an’ raffled piller-cases! Humph!" and 
| here Mias rina gave her nose an upward 
j turn. “If Miss Lane was savia' an’ equi- 
| Somntent, as she'd orter be, an’ as willin ta 
pat her mind onta sensible work as she is 
te putter over ruffles and sich nonsense, 
she might git along ‘thoat a hired girl, jest 
as well as not ” 
Mies Sabrina slackened her pace, as she 
| neared the house, in order to take observa- 
| tions of what was going on. 
“Beome as of the ‘hired girl must be 
afeared o' takin’ cold,” thought Miss Sa- 
brina, as she came nearer the clothes yard. 
** Bhe's got her san bonnit on, an’ a shaw.” 
Jast then Mr. Lane came out of the 
house, bringing a basket of newly-washed 


oa. 

“I declare,” exclaimed Miss Sabrina, in 
surprise. ‘* Keeps a hired girl, Mies Lane 
does, and then has to have ber husband 
help do the washin'! Its a shame!” 

Tae woman who was hanging out clothes 
kept her back to Miss Sabrina, and Mr. 
Lane did not nee her as she walked by very 
slowly, watching the house and them as if 
they had been camegoeinn mioe, and she 
a cat waiting to gobble them up, 

** My gracious me!” 

Misa Sabrina gave atlerance to the erola- 
mation as if she had been a pop-gun and 
| the words had been fired off. She was so 
| excited at what she saw that she grabbed 
hold of the picket fence to stealy herself. 

**My land o' goodness! If Mr. Lane 
didn't np an’ kiss that hired girl!” 

Miss Sabrina could bardly believe her eyes, 
j and stood for a minute or two staring at | 














| the man who had committed such a horrible 


| offence. And as she stood there, he re 
peated the action, aud got ia return a play- 
fal slap on the ear, 

Minas Sabrina had never received anch a 
| shock before. She hal actnally seen Mr 
Lane, a member of the Baptist church in 


girl, She, Miss Sabriua Lathrop, had seen 
all this! 

‘I wouldn't have belioved it if anybody 
had a told me,” she exclaimed as she started 
on, Mr. Lane and the hired girl had gone 
in, therefore there was nothing more for 
her to see. ‘1 wouldn't have believed it; 
and yet it's s0/" 

Miss Sabrina felt that a great responsi- 
bility rested upon her shoulders vory- 
body in Hubbabtown considered Mr. Lane 
to be a good and upright young man. She 
had so considered him until now. Now, 
however, her eyes were opened aa to his 
real character, and she felt it to be a duty 
incumbent upon her to open the eyes of 
other people. 

**He's a wolf in sheep's clothing,” said 
Miss Sabrina, shaking her head sadly, aa | 
she burried un. ‘‘Au’ I'm a-goin' to do my 
duty as a church member, an’ oxpose him 
to the world. I wonder if poor Miss Lane 
knows aboat bis carryin' on. Ten chances 
to one she don't dream on't! Poor creetur! 
I wonder if it's my duty to warn her o' ber 
husband's iniqaity ? o'd o rler know it!" 

By this time Miss brina had reached 
Deacon Carpenter's, and she felt it to be her 
daty to stop in and tell them what sbo bad 
seen, Some action ought to be taken on the 
matter atonce,she concluded. It would never 
do to keep such hypocrites as Mr. Lane 
in the church, — never / 

** What oan it be about, John?” 

Mrs. Lane leaned over her husband's 
shoulder, and read the note again. It was 
from the offloers of the Baptist Ohureh of 
Hubbabtown, notifying bia: that certain 
complaints against his moral character had 
been made, and that he would be expected 
to be preseat at a church meeting on the 
next afternoon, to answer to them. 

** IT haven't the least idea what is referred 
to,” he said, thoughtfully, as he laid the 
letter down. ‘| have done nothing wrong, 
that Iam aware of. It must be that some 
mistake has been made. Howevor, I shall 
go down and see about it to-morrow.” 

“And I'm gving with you,” said Mrs. 

Affi on the afternoon of the next day, 
Mr. and Mra. Lane went down te Habbab- 
town Baptist Church together, to fod out 
what the matter was. 

The officers of the charch and most of 

the members bad assembled when the of- 
| fending party made his appearance. Mixa 
Sabriua was there, strong in her sense of 
| **daty,” and looking as jubilant as if she 
| had broaght the greatest criminal the world 
ever heard of to justice. The whole affair 








| would bave done. 

| “*I should think he'd be ashamed to show 
his face among the brethering an’ sisters 

| he's deceived so,” whispered Mixs Sabrina 

to Mrs. Deacon Carpenter. 

‘I'm sorry to see Miss Lane here,” re- 
tarned Mra. Deacon Carpenter, withuut ex 
pressing the least sorrow in ber face, how 
ever. ‘Poor thing! If she don't kuow 
about it, bow she will feel, wont she?" 

“Feel? said Miss Sabrina, foolingly. 
“You're right, Miss Carpenter. [til be bar 
rerin to ber, but then! -she mw yht as well 
know it now as to bev him « yuu on an 
continnerin’ to deceive her.” 

“Yes, that’s even so, responded Mr« 
Deacou Carpenter. * You're right there, 
Sabriny. ' 

** Do you spose she'll leave him?" asked 

Mra. Peters, moving up closer to the others 
in order to carry on a choice little gow sip all 
by themselves. Seems to me / should. 
Soouldot you, Miss Carpenter *” 
; “I dont bheve I coudd stay with him 
arter I'd found oat bis wickeduess,” replied 
Mrs. Deacon Carpenter, sulemuly. * Dou 
seom as if it would be my daty. Dues tw 
you, Sebrina?” 

“{[ danno,” answered Miss Sabrina 
thougbtfally. Sse had been trying for the 
lust tweoty years to get sowe mau to cling 
to, and it was her private opinion that if 
she ever did get * clang onto” any man, she 
never let gu as long as she had strength 
w cling 

** I guess they re goin’ to open the meet- 
in’” remarked Mra. Deacon Carp wter 
** Have a pinch o' snuff, Miss Peters / 

The ting was op d by prayer from 
| Deacon Blodgett. The worthy man prayed 
| for all who bad gone astray ia fervent ex 
| hortation, and Miss Sabrina, Mra. Deacon 


- 





Carpenter and Mrs. Peters groaned in con- | 


| cert over the depravity of human natare. 

At last the prayer was done, and there 
was « general rousing ap to widea sakences 
| Business was about to begin. 


Buse again 

“ I don ¢ know anything about it,’ 
up Mr. Lane. “I was not aware of any 
dissatisfaction in the mind of any one re 
garding my cheracter and duct, until I 
received your letter notifying me to be pre. 
went to-day. I shall be mach obliged if 
you will inform what the complaint is 
against me.” 

** Bald as brass,” whispered Mrs. Peters. 

_“Bister Sabrina Lathrop t the 
Caarge against you,” said Deacon ott. 
“Sister Sabriony, will you state what you 
saw!” 

Misa Sabrina rose to her feet and pro- 
ceeded to ‘' state—" 

** I was a-goin’ by his house last Monday 
mornin’, an’ see Mies Lane's hired girl ont 
im the yard a hangin’ out clo'es. I see Mr. 
Lane,” with an awful emphasis on the Wr. 
—her righteous indignation would not per. 
mit her to call him brother longer —‘' I see 
Mr. Lane come out o' the house with a 
basket full o' clo'es, an’ jest as I got . 
site, be up an’ kissed the hired girl, Yes, 
p repeated 
Miss Sabrina mournfully,” I see him do it, 
an’ he did it *, Leee him kiss her twice. 
I woulda't ha’ b'leeved it if Parson Dwight 
or Deacon Blodgett had « told me, bat 
seein’ it with my own eyes, I had to b'leeve 
it. That's all | have to say about it, but I 








ta deemed unbecoming in tal the 20th of March, 1471, 
eny man of morel character, and more so 


Deacon Blodgett cleared hie throat with mother absat her pains, telling 
much deliberation and proceeded to blow his wished she coald die and be at reat. 


was the date 
end on the evening of that day she 
"| roused herself, and began to talk to her 
her she 

The 
mother's narrative is, that she told the 


spoke little girl to pray, and that they prayed to. 


| gether — the ohild rocking he 
with her hands b ly losing 
command over herself, and growing more 
and more convuleed, her eyes rolling wildly, 
and her limbs twitohing. 
The mother, alarme:! at these symptomea, 
| sent immediately to Dr. Hammond, at 
Stoke Church ; bat when he « rived, to use 
| her own expression, ‘‘the obild was Axed 
| down.” That is to say, she had sunk into a 
| state of insensibility, in which she now re 
mains, For sever th inanimat. 
ovndition was disturbed by fita of a kind 
| similar to those which at Grat her, 
| and during her ovnvulsions abe would utter 
| moaning sounds, as though in Ts bat 
from the 2th Maroh, 1471, aotil the pre. 
sent time-—twenty-two months she has 


f to and fro 





~ -" = ne 
| ——— — 


Mas Goosen Bi of Whertoen. « one, bee ned 
® rower & Baker Bewing Weehive ave yeere with 
| the Game eeetic that wae in |: whee pur haan! 

Meammering cared by Rates Patent Appl lances 
They recetved metals at the | vedon. Parte and New 
York Kahinitiens, For pamphlet end drawings 4. 
oribing the same, address Simpeun @ ( *, Bes tore 
| New York mv? om 


| DR. RADWAY'S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


CHRONIC DINKASES, SCROFL LA, ULOERA, 


CHRONIC RU BUMATIOM, KRYVSITELAR, 


KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 


COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 





never once voluntarily moved from any po- 
sition in which she had been laid, has never 
opened her eyes to look about ber, nor ut. 
tered auy word or sound, or made any sign 
that she was © nacious of living. 
ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
&@ Philadel barbers now give 
Centennial aa —— 
@@ Mr. Hedge who ic recommended to 





felt it to be my Christian duty to show my 
brethering an' sisters in the charch what a 
a we hed among us, an’! da feel as 
if I'd dan right. s aage to hev an interest 
io fy ~ prayers when it is well with you,” | 
and down sat Mies Sabrina, conscious “ 
having ‘* discharged her duty.” 
Mr. Lane had listened to her like one | 
who hardly understands what ia being | 
talked about. The minute she sat down, | 
up jamped Mrs, Lane. } 

‘Lam happy to say that there isn't any 
trath whatever in Miw Lathrop's state- 
mont,” she exclaimed, her eyes fairly flash- 
ing fire at poor Mins Sabrina. ‘* Last Satar- 
day my hired girl went home sick, and did | 
not return until yesterday. Ou Monday | 
John helped me do the washing, and I re. | 
momberthat he did kiss me once of twice | 
while we were hanging out the olothes. I | 
was not aware that it was anybody's busi. | 
ness when or where or how tany Umes a 
man kissed bis wife. I think if there was 
lows tattling, and back biting, and mischief. 
making, and more of minding each one's 
basiness, and thtuking about our own short. 
comings, thatead of others wholly and ours 
pot at all, there would be a good deal more | 
oace and barmony in the neighborhood. | 
m not afraid to trast my hasband to hang | 
out clothes with the hired girl, and, if / am | 
not, | dout think anybody else need to | 
meddle,” 

There was great excitement when Mra, 
Lane had spoken, The men crowded around | 











women buzzed lke so many June-fies. | 
Poor Miss Sabrina was loft quite alone. | 

How waa / to hiow that it wasn't the 
hired girl ?” she asked, indignantly, of Mra 


to what I felt to be my duty, an’ ef | vas 
mistaken it wan't my fault.” 


— —_ 


A Lengthened Trance. 


t 
Daily Telegraph has visited a girl at Tur 


has been in a trance for nearly two years, 
tle thas describes the interview: —The | 


girl who looked fully the age she waa re- 
ported to be-fvarteen. She was lying ata 
distance of about four yards from the win- 


She has dark brown 
hair, thick, and strong-looking. The girl's 
face ia by no moans cadavervus. ‘There is 
a flush on the cheeks, which gave a pinkish 
tint, and there is some ovlor in the thin lips. 
The eyes are calmly closed, as though in 
healthy sleep. I ventured to raise one of 
the lids and to touch the eye beneath — to 
oy the tip of my flager across it, in fact 
ut there was not even a quivering of the 
eyelash. 
Her position in the bed is a natural one. 
She lies on her left side and her cheek rests 
on ber open hand. ‘She was always osed 
to lie like that before she was afflicted,” the 
mother informed me; and whevever she 
was obliged to leave the child by herself, 
she placed her hand so, because she ap 
peared to be mach more comfortable. | 
| took hold of the girl's disengayed hand and 
found that it was quite warm and moist, and 
that the finger nails were neatly trimmed. 
The fagers are not in the least «tiffened, 
and may be closed on the hand as freely as 
j those of a sleeping person. It is not a 
| skeleton hand, neither are any of the little 
| gitla limbs so emaciated as, under the ex 
| traordinary circumstances alleged, might 
Lest 


was light enongh. 








| be exp I ed the forepart of | 





| the arm by spanning it. I could barely 

; make my thamb and middle finger meet 
This woald give eight aod « half inches as 

| the circumference of the arm. 

The child's body is very thin as compared 


pa- | bad aflurded her more satiafsction for the | with her limbs, but I have seen children in 


was | past week than the discovery of a gold mine | bowitala who have ultimately overcome 
There ian not | 


| their disease, much thinner. 
| much substance in her flesh, however. it ia 

soft aad flabby, or, as her mother expressed 
| it, “sammy.” I placed my bands on ber 
feet, and was startled to flod them almont 
ice-cold, They were always ould, the mother 
said, s0 much fo that she found it necessary 
to keep « hot water bottle always ready to 
neein cose other meaus sich as friction 
failed w bring warmtuintotheu. As reyarda 
the child « breathing it is so feeble tuat it 
in almost impossible to detect it; you can 
pot feel it by holding the cheek to her 
mouth, and ouly the faintest fatter m felt 
when the hand is laid over the regiva of 
the heart 

Dhis in not the first instance of a trenoe in 
the Trilling family. The childs father lay 
three weeks apeectlons aud motiouloss be 
fore died and @ brother of the father I 
have only the womans unsupported state 
ment for this, be it bernein wind lay wx 
months and a week ta the same condition be 
forebiademise. The motherof the eutranced 
girl bas married « second busband, a wan 
named Sadler, ap agricultural laborer, earn 
ing 12s. @ week. Sra. Sadler has had 
twelve children, but there are only two at 
home beside the insensible yirl, and they 
are boys of 1) and 15 years of ayo, able to 
earn something Up w the age of eleven 
years the child, Ann I'mlling, enjoyed per 
fect health, then, however, she was efilict 
ed with aboesses in her neck. Tu yet cared 
of these, she wax admitted into Keading 
Hospitel, where, fur seventeen weeks, she 
was treated. 

Uitimately the hospital authorities, ac 
cording to the mother » accuunt, discharged 
her, ou the ground that tLey could du ne 
more than they had dune It was on 
Tuceday that the child came out of the 
hospital, and, there being no more con 


venient metbod of carrying her home, she 
was placed in what the mother descoribes as 
soon an she 
home the child, for the fret time 


a “‘joltipg old cart.’ As 
| reached 








A special correspondent of the London | 


dow, and with her back to it; but, before I | 
gave any particular attention to ber, | had | washerwoman unconsciously gathered up a | 
pat back the window ourtaina, and there | baby with the soiled clothes and pac it | 


try a watering place next summer, is now 
— arvand with the diferent milkmen on 

ll Flate. playing is said to have become 
. hionabl t amon, 
ladies in Eagland. _—? 

S@ The editor of a country weekly, per. 
suasively remarks: ‘‘ We offer special 
inducements to oar eubsoribers who oclab 
together and send in any little matter of 
eatablen, aa it were.” 

& The Kufalo charoh cboirs are said to 
be the best ‘courting societies” in the 
State 

@ The eping ee of bonnets are oer- 
tainly superb © ladies are showing in 
creased excellence of taste, and they are 
ty be commended, The latest bounet in a 
trifle higher than freights on our ratiroads, 
and an gravefal in proportion, 

G@ A fascinating Parisian has bown ar. 
rosted because two women fought a duel 
about him 

@@ A Kentucky paper contains a report 
of a recent wedding, in which “thy bride 
wae not partioularly handsome, bat her 
father throw in seven mules and the hus 
band was satiafied.” 

@ A Parisian quomaker bas the follow 
ing notioe outside hia window * To those 
disappinted in love, A Great Obvice of 
Patent Revolvers. NH. In the oase, ia all 





APFECTIONS OF THE LUNUS AND THROAT; 
PURIFIR® THE BLOOD, 
RESTORING HEALTU AND Voor; 
CLEAR SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SROCURED TO ALL, 


Bold by Draggiste, Price $1 per Bottic, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertectly tasteless, elegantly coated, for the care af 
all disorders of the 


custiveness, indigestion, dyepepeta, billovs.ems, bi. 
lous fever, Indammation of the brwels, piles, and all 
derangements of the interna) viscera, Warranted to 
effect a positive care, 


Price #8 cents per bos, Bold by Draggtete, 
DR. RADWAY & (0., 38 Warren M., 
bovbw New Yorn 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S §RIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


The proprietors of this * Queen of the Monthtiee” 
call the attention of the adios te thet 

hetng just what a Lady's Magaste 

by ry aly, withing but what tx 
aod elevating character over be a 














the apparatas necessary for extracting the 
ball and dressing the wound.’ | 
@@ A work recently published, giving | 


Mr. Lane ani congratulated him, and the | skotohes of the lives of female joarnalinta, | poary ac. trom itso 


haa the following “erratum” at the close of 
the volume: ‘‘ Add it) per cent. to the 
ages mentioned in the torageing.” 

7 A previous relic has lately been dis 





Deacon Uarpenter. ** It looked jest hke her, | covered, being a dog-collar supposed tu 
and I s'posed it was ; anyway Lacted accordin’ ; have belonged to Jalias Cwar, from the 


fact of having hia name engraved on it, 
4 A Uleveland policeman invited guests 
| to dine, and gave them roast dog. He en 
| joyed the joke until his friends found out 
| what they had eaten. Now he is unwell. 
G@ Whenever an editor has to pay more | 
| than seven dollars and a half fora gold 


ville, noar Great Marlow, who, it is alleged, | watoh, he writes an editorial for hia paper 


€@ Thieves break in and steal in some of 


tarned down sheet disclosed the face of «| the station houses te wach an extent that 


the police have soarcely any olubs or over. 
coats loft, and the aathorities think of en- 
aaging « private watchman, 


} 

| 

headed, ‘* We are Governed tuo Mach.” | 
! 

| 

| 

Sf Ata hotel in Troy, the other day, a 


}off in her basket. The mother minsed her | 
infant, and after diligent search the land. | 
lord found it at the laundry, unwashed and | 

| unmangled | 

| €@& The Supreme Court of Tlinois han de- | 
| cided that a wan can ne longer be held re- 

| sponsible for a slander uttered by his wife 

| @@ A fool at Dea Moines draws blood 


Ite Kngravings, ite Faehtona, ite Stories all hear evi 
dence of the same refined and « ulliveted taste, whieh 
hae endeared Ht to thoweande of reoatere, 
It will continue te — Serials, Short tories, 
si liste talented contrlbwtare 
Among Un Sertale we may annonce 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 
Hy Mee, HENKY WOOD, author of “ Kant 
Lynne,” “Lady Atelinatan'’s Trial,” ete. 
UNA AND HER PRINCE. 
hy MISS ALL. MUZZRY, authorof “tue and 
Her Lions,” ete. 
A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 
Uy DAIRY VENTNOR, author of  Qaeee 
Coquetta,” ete, 
A NOVELET. 


by AMANDA MM. DOPUILAM, authes 
of “An Everyday HMeruine,” ete, 


A NOVELET. 
Hy Mise FANNIE TOTMISON, anthor of * Kath- 
leen's Love Mtery,” “iaehurn,” ete, (Mine 
Hodgaon'e Novelet will rag through the whale 
year.) 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Mine Koyravings of the Fashions will represent the 
latest etyloe lu Dresses, Cloaka, Honuneta, [late, Liemdl- 
dreases, Fancy Work, Embroidery, &e, 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


The Bngravings of Tas Lane Farenn are of « 
very superior character ,embrac!og plcfares ad eulhpecta 
whieh touch the sentiments and affections, These 


| from hia arms and uses it to write to his chotece and eleyant Knyravings are a epecial feature of 


| girl 
" €@ Tho present fashionable way of ladies 
doing up their bair is called ‘la guillotine,” 
| because it was the mode with women oon. | 
| demned to death daring the French Kevo- 





this Mayazine, and should entitic It to the prolerence 
over all othera, 


MUSIC. 


A plore of the latest and est pupuias Mente ae- 
companioe every number, The Muaete is of iteeif 


| lution, to arrange their hair in like mauner, | yok double the price of the Magazine, 


| no that it might be out of the way of the | 


| fatal knife 
| €@ A farmer's danyhter received a hairy 
— dog as @ prevent from a friend tn 
*hiladol phia 
| wrote back thanking her friend for the pre 
sent, and saying that she found it very 
handy, when tied to a «tick, to clean the 
windows with 
| €@ A Cuyahoga Falla reporter, says that 
| Tod Ford teleyraphed to that town that he 
| would lectare for the Ladies’ Dime BKociety 
of the Congregational Charch He gave bis 
sabject as *' A Taste of Naples and Kome,” 
and the telegraph made it read, ‘* A Taste 
of Apples and Kam.” 
@ A new town is just started in Kansas, 
in which no one is to be allowed w settle 
who ameokes or chews tobacco 





S@ When a woman gets to 70, apit carla 


look ridicalons 
Sf Harnums« new gorilla has signed the 
pledge for the ensuing travelling season, 
aod will brain, with a clab, the first man 
that aske bi to drink daring show hours, 
@ An accepted California waitor lately 
sold bin interest and good will in his af 


flanced to a rival for the price of a new 
waintooat 

G@ A Syracuse paper sayn * The oye 
of the murdered Spencer yirl was plhote 
“raped by Kyder A Coatesworth for the 
benefitof De George, who proposes to tn 
ves ivate the theory that Hpen the retina 
will be found the last impression a tur 
dered person receives 

&@ What kind of cattle do they have out 


A iman adlvertines that 
wash, iron and wi'k 


at Zanesville, Gute’ 
{he wants « woman to" 

one or two cows 

67 A Reotch terrier, atvertived in In 
diana, in © | way tail, and | fight 

WF An Oregon youth ts accused of drow 
ing op 4@ straw woman, and yiving it @ 
slewh ride throuvh the town, after lis 
bashful approaches hed been rebuffed by 
the genuine articles amony his female ae- 
quaintapoes 

€@ There boing four inches of water on 
the floor of the Kennington (Vt) jal, the 
prisoners are again demanding a life trot 
and umbrellas the latter to protect the us 
from the water that drips frou: the ceiling 

Sf Oa obe of he gentlemen ta Congress 
saying ‘* We wust retorn to the food of 
our ancestors, somebody asked ‘* What 
food dues he mean / **'Dhistion, I su; 
pore,” seid a way 

€@ A clork in the Ladianapolia post Moe 
is Bow In the last stages of drought, cocoa 


sioned by bis own yatlantry in volunteeniog 
to hek and adjast postage-stamps for the 
young ladies why came to Lis window, Hoe 


is very charming, and Indianapolis t# fuil 
of gwd lovking gitl4, who love dearly to 
see bim run out his tongue and moisten a 
stamp. The doctor says unless be cap start 
the sep in bis system he is a goner 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


| 
The unsophiatioated damsel Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Hold Chains, AC 





| "Thome desiring te e" ap Liste of sulwerite om to the 
| Lady's Friend, will he well compensated, The let of 
| Premiume te the same as for the Mont 
| “ 
LITTLE SAMUEL.” 
| A beautiful Seriptural Chrome of the Child Prophet 
amuel, starting up from ble #leep at tie call of tbe 
Lord, and which bee all the rich end glowin hore of 
a tue oil painting with be went to the getter-up of 
jevery clab, and, under epeetal rates, to every sub 
mo riber thie Chrmme copyrighted, and the reyu 
lar price of It le Five Dollars, TH eannmet be oftahied 
{for less than that price, except tm cannes fin with 
“The Lady Frieml, or “ The Maturday Lveming 
Poet.” it le twelve by fifteen tachee tu ate 
| ’ . = P ‘ 
TERMS—-Wiih the Curomo—Always ia Advance. 
One copy of The Lady's Friend, and one copy 
of the Chrome of Lit sn ied, mw 
Crue copy ot Ube Lastly» Prteml, one of 1 
Malurday boven Poet,” and one Chrome of 
- t Samuel 5. 
Pou i Larty « Priet d and fourt tre 
rr) wi one O14 wet ¢ so 
Bight yee ot The Lady « Prend, and eight 
et +, (and ont Magus. 
andl ( freme grotim, fre Meer merridd tthe “mum 
{ Ad fitional sulectbere may be added to t 
almrve ulm at ™ 
sw ih econ be made apot Tae Lavy 
reiesue "I" ari tteayl re st i 
t i Vi coute le whtieal for each bum tit las 


TERMS —Without the Coromo--Always in Advance 


“ ‘ rei, © * ott Vaya eat 


t py for Gam Doar copies ter 
» hight copiom (a atin to the metuler of 
the ¢ lu gic ai at $id topics 
a Tue Sati mia ' Yr vat . 
t ‘ att snow Tu 
wont € pro i wat ® 
moments (lab, a 4 «ime 
ward for hie aid tor ome bi 4 
er ' 
(me copy of Tee au Paces wv “” ne 
{Clem Sart toad beeing Power go r$a 
UM STEEL. LWteMAVE NGS. 
titheel a ¢ roay take ‘no ite 
sires, a y ot ether of our har 
tay . Ihe bietere,” ** Cn 
srg of Muuc at See, ur Was 
oat M Ver 
CH Wh me dew t : 
mi teas ‘ s ! ‘ ~ 
gratis, Th “ 
art 
stale ox * 
' ‘ te . 
! i 
s 
yee 
6m” i'm Tee Levies Maes 
Tue Fk . ul 
sos 
hi. 
wv. Vameee errn i Me mmo, 1h yew he 
Posto there, OF lu irate (4s, pa gele 
our « ler 
8H Ven cents ehoald be forwarded tn ali cears, 
pay the es\euse of be ling the Chu 
Addrese DPRACON & PRTEKSON, 


419 Walnw! Stret, Phiiacetpata, 


Single nombers of Tue Lavi's Faianp, 2 conte. 
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° 
THOSE WHO DRIKE TO ORT UP CLUBA 
ected for Tes Poet, ood @ 
neme eh wo ferwerd pou, fre of chery, 


2 ember af ep imen cytes of the _- 

~ © them, poe com g'@ pour ecighbariess © h—" 
For 0.68 we wi!) sand fro 
Poet fer one pear to ome address, or 





> te 0 eeperete etdree. The eee tng 
the (Feb ahall be entitied to « oar Preentam 
| (Wruae, ar to other af our beset Premiom Soul 
i ' ”~ Tee “The feng of Home of 
: | = or ethingion st Moant Vernon.” 
} $16 we wlll eand coptes to one atdrem, oF 
' 


shall be entitied te a cogry a oat fre, 
of the Presiem (bromo, of te 


rjztttt 
iit 
fi 


‘em engrer’ 

ot Clube cas aflerwarde add single 
wh 

heeritew wiehing the Chremooran Be 
rem | om dealier cotra 

Gherre Clebe may be compeerd partly of Tee 
ed y of Tes Lave’ Paceen, if desired 
eu lecrptions to The Lady» Priced can be taken 





atte 
i 


If lem mmey te seemt, the paper will be een! fore pro- 
. 


I 
» You Agv Newerares on Meas 


Wis Gan 

; eons Vou Wisk, ts Comseetios Wire Tas Peer, at 
ij so Rempewoen Prece «& follows apy phat vw 
: Gn te a Es ae = a ; 
pree 60. 61.78 cugutes poten ORES of 
| [y) jrerwies price 0.00 ot BA.68 regular price 04.60 

— | regelas price ( @& at fc se 
eu tmeort ere “Ye sh North America mast 
J fewnly conte cotra, a we have to prepay the 


} iy a wy 
| contents of Tes Poet and of Tae Lani’ 
Farmer will always be eatire!y diferent 
62” Remittances should bx made, if posstbie, tn 
’ Pust-office Orders or in Drafte or Chenks pageble t+ 
the order of the Matwrdag Prening Poet 
Be ( .nerut 1 Oresine tee Waarrene oF ree 





bad Ownewe on Beensrines, (ar subeertbers are on 
1 fetmed bo be very carefal im cqeen the wrappers of 
the (Chrome oF ving? when 7 are recetved 
} test they ehwald inture ‘bem 
Address 


SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
Ho. 819 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 
' SINGLE OCOPIEA 6 Cents 





NOTICE. 
Tae Bvewins Poor hae been 
porrohased aod will hereafter be published 


by a Joint Mock Company, who have asso 


Barcmmar 


ciate! ander the name of Tar Sarrcnnar | 
Poet Postieniwe Comrant 
| Mr Uo Peterson, who has been so long 
econnecte! with Tae Poser, etill hase an 
| interest io the paper, and will @ tinge te 


of Diditer 
It te the purposes of the © mupany to pat 


eovapy the postition 


' ell more energy and enterprise into the 


' poblication, aod make Tue Poor even more 
worthy than it has been of the support of 
tte many thoavande of readers 

We trust the of f friends of Tae Poet 
whe have adbered te Ht through eo many 


s and to whose warm en 
etill 


ebanging ecas) 
eouragement i 
contings ther friendship and support, and 
Tu 
Poet to the favorable votioe of their heigh 


owes #» mach, will 
as they have opportunity commend 


bore and friends 


OUR CENTENNIAL STORY. 


We call the particular attention of our 
readers t) the fine serial now appearing on 
oar Gret page, entitied ‘' Nt. Legers Love 
or, The Siege of Manwis Now that the 
whole country is beginning to feel the or 
citement attendant upon the celebration of 
our fret Centenary of existence, every thing 
connected with the heroic “days of ‘7 
obtains b new fascination for us This re 
markable story, in which, among 
things, t¢ told bow a noble daughter of 
America, the prisoner of a Hritish officer, 
risked ber hopor and her life to help ber 
suffering coantry, is the work of Harr 
Thernbary, Ee, , 8 gentioman whose ro 
manoes we alwaye lay with satiafaction be 
fore our readere (| nequalled as the lite 
rary matter of the Pour has always been, 
| we are determined that its stories shall be 
ell Gner, if possible, through the coming 
years which take the paper forward to 
ward ite own centennial anniversary 





—_—— — 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
A FOOLISH LITTLE THING 


WRITTEN FOR THES 4aTUADAT BYERING POST 








Oace “Robbie Harns wrote a poem 
sbout « nameless, nasty litle beast which 
he me © ping over a ladys bonnet in 
eherch I always thought it was the fool 
wshest thing to write a poem about I don't 
think so pow | think Harne was very 
' | meoderate to stop at one poem on the name 
lone litthe beast Hecanse | knew a certain 
little brute equally silly and senseless, 
equally diaboloally pernicious, which a 


poet could write a whole Homers Ihad 

| eboat, twenty foar books complete At 

4 | least Dm positive one could make a Tenny 
4 eomian King Arthar idyl of it 


The nasty little brate I refer to was a 
mous, I can endure anything in this 
world better than mice put up eth 
* eneaking, yowling cat | can even, yea, | 
do, take a sarcastic blowing op about beng 
womans regularly once a month 
from the editor of the Poser And I don't 
stay awake o nights over it much 
Wretebei. pasilianimonus 
petty thievery and ite eternal, 
aibble mablie, sets me wild 

We had « woet " ridioalous mas 
house last w «hk 
age, end we bel 





tufernal 


‘pet ap our kitehes car 


wean! neat to do thet, bet i was handy 


Ombreil. 
ble to have a nice ambreiia 
demoralized yet 
some means. 
it wee 4 will bapp 


families by ewe means 











| 
There the pesky mice had stopped. I 


other | 


Bat « 
mouse with its 


ot onr 
We moved, a little while 


tains yet We had rolled them ep in a roll, 
end tecked them bebind the four berrel. It 


Likes) @ 6 week ago we tought « nice new 
It makes « family bok reaper ota. 
Well, we were 
from woving and by 
ll mever pretend to say how 
'm the best 


curtains were riddied and ruined from one 
ead to the other, We bad made up our 


minds that there werent any mice in | 


our nice pew bouss, and so had relared 
that eternal vigilance which is the price of 
liberty. You should have seen those cur 
taina. Al the oatside part where they had 
been railed ap, there was a big round bole 
| The hole in nest layer wasn't qoi 
big, the nest bole was « little emal 

and se om, each one emailer than the 
anti) these beeatiful, fringy edged 
| reached the <s roller at the 


Er 


7 


k 





35F 


the roller made their teeth ache 
j were fuurteen boles in each curtain, 


- | from bottom to top, twenty-eight holes in 


| the two curtains I never in my life saw 


i 
_ = taper of as beentifully as those 
re sh 


How I wished some man bad 
been around to «wear for me’ 
Wrethfully | dashed those open-work car. 
tains apon the floor, and with « fateful 
sinking of the heart, drew from behind the 
| @our-barrel my vectable new family am 
brella. Hy the shield of Japiter, that new 
umbrella was gone to flinders too’ It was 
« ruined family ambrelia At that my feel 
ings geve way wholly, I don't know what 
I might'nt have been tempted to say on my 
own book, if at that moment George hadnt 
come in I always make it « point to 
“meet my husband with « smile,” and if I 
can'temile I grin. One has about as mach 
effect on bim as the other I poked that 
reapectable family umbrella at him and 
laughed wildly. | shook it distractedly to 
show him that it was not what it had been, 
| and as I shook it thas insanely, behold’ out 
| popped the diabolical author of all our 
| woes «@ mouse 
Then we had a mouse-bant 
| (George took the poker, Nelly took the 
broom, and I took an old boot. The bunt 
| wae more exciting than an Indiana fox 
bant. We stamped apon the floor and 
| whistled for the enemy to come ont. He 


| dida't do it, We tore the wash-bench from 
| tte fasteniags, and the tubs, washboard and 

clothes et skipped insanely about the 
| hoor The 


George poked with his poker 
aad cseene the kitchen like light 
ning and ran into the capboard. Nelly 
| darted after bim, and in mad haste snatched 
| out tea kettle, dinner-pota, sauce-pan, skil 
| leta, buckwheat cake griddies and bake 
pans, and pota and kettles executed a 
witohes dance alongside the tabs and wash 
board She even tore up from the bottom 
| the brown paper which she puts there to 
keep the shelf nice 
| ‘The mouse ran down 
spout 
The fight wared hotter than the battle of 
Waterloo =| atrnck the tea kettle a mighty 
j blow with the old boot. It made a noise 
worse than the rattling of « car over the 
stony street. Ceorge poked valiantly into 
the tea kettle with his poker. The mouse 
granted. He poked yet again. The mouse 
| akipped ont and hopped into the potato 
basket. I threw away the old boot, and 
| made a dive for that mouse with my hands 
My hands went inte the potato basket, and 
ot the skin knocked of their knuckles 
| The mouse wasnt there. Ile was out o 
that before you could disappear through a 
door when your beaa comes and you haven t 
your hair combed. He jamped behind the 
floar barrel 
Then came an ‘‘Tliad of woes Then 
eee the ———- of this tale It 
might be called A Tale of a Mouse We 
aaw the mouse « tail sticking out from be 
hind the floor barrel, It was a emall tail 
We songht to grasp it, bat we couldnt = It 
was both a small and slippery tail We 
held a coaneid of war, We arranged a pro 
found strategic movement 
slide the floar barrel out from the wall, and 
Nelly wae to cateh the mouse. 1, being a 
slow oll poke, was of bo use in a plan re 
juiring beth apeed and brilliant daring. I 
was amerearmy bummer | was chaplain 
of the regiment 
George in a tall man = Ho atanda nia foot 
j} when he has got the better of me in an 


the tea kettle 


argument. A nice ham hung moderately 
high up, suspended from the Ie hen shelf 
over the flour barrel A little distance 


below the ham, there sat upon another 
kitchen shelf a pailof soft soap. Soft soap 
in one of the most usefal articles in this 
world Hut mark what befel our anhappy 
household, oh Friend’ and weep. George 
moved the floar-barrel slightly, and lifted 
up bis head suddenly. His head struck the 
ham, and loosened it from ite frail fasten 
ings The bam fell against the pail of soft 
soap, and apeet it ‘he flour barrel hap 
| pened to be wide open. The ham by this 
time was teetotally plastered with soft soap 
The ham and half the soft soap weni into 
the open flour barrel, The rest of the 
soft soap went over Nellys beck and 
shoulders, George gave an insane plunge 
backward to avoid the soft soap and things, 
and caught his best trowsers upon a sharp 
nail, and tore an awful rent in em, so that 
it took part of the money we had saved up 
to pay our rent to bay him a new pair of 
anmentionables, tlam, soap, flour and 
trowsers all gone to pot 
And the mouse got away 
Hat all that waan't the worst. Poor Nelly 
was delnged with soft seap from head to 
heels It was a meroy and « blessing that 
itdidat get inte her eyes 
everywhere elae over her. There never was 
anyboty so thoroughly softeoaped apon 
earth At this oritical moment there came 
a knock at the door The chaplain of the 
Feyiment opened it. Jobn Harris was there 
Joho Harris is a good-looking young man 
of an affect he ding and goo! 
moral character. Hesides that he's well to 
do, and ap to that disastrous monse-day 
had bad a tender side for our Nelly Nelly 
hiked him too, and we thonght it would be 
& matoh, and «a beantifal one He was 
going to the oily on the train, had just ten 


thon 





minutes to ptay, and wanted to see Miss | 


Nelly particular! John is a business like 
young man, nd b 

the — with marvellous rapidity I'm 
sure he was going to propose, or something 
like that. Heoause he looked so spooney 

Coald he wait Afteen minutes! said 
Nelly would be glad to see him, but she 
was sw particularly on jast at that mo- 
ment I abould think she was No, he 
ovulda t wait Ove minates, said John Harris, 
eyeing me suspiciously. | believe in my 
soul John Harris thoaght we were figbiin, 
And no wonder’ There was racket cova 
going on to rouse the mardered man who 
m buned under the house. John Harne 
walked away in a haf Nelly clawed the 
soap of her a little and ran to the front 
window jast in time to see him tarn the 
corner, Sunday evening be didn t come to 
see our Nelly, bat went to charch with Kate 
Aten. Kate Aten is Nelly's rival, a spiteful, 
deceiving creature as ever lived, who has 
been moving heaven and earth for «1 montha 
to cut good little Nelly ont. Poor Nelly 
didn t al & wink that night. 

To day Kate Aten mother told as that 
John Harris amd her daughter were «x 
geen Nelly bas lost berbusband George 

lost his best trowsers. Onur little house. 
bold has lost ite family ham, four and soft 
soap, likewime ite ki curtains and its 
family ambrella 

And the mouse got away ' 

—_—_- —-_—, 


@&@ Voltaire said of Mademoiselle de Li- 


z1a 


tof 

And pow they heve invented artificial 
And why not? We heve artificial 

The public, we mean, has artificial 


(heorge waa to | 


It got abont | 


as a way of coming to | 


two 

were al with aboat fifty females, 
ry, “She is so beaotifal that I raised my | every Sho tdhten ap dun a0 pena and 
long. thin body, aad stood before ber like | such « babel of brown -stone 
7 admiration — 
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| LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 
WITT Ee FOR THE GaTURDAT EVENING PoeT. 


| Deas Poser “ We met by chaner, the 
| aeual way,” and I asked her why she looked 
so weary and discouraged’? Her reply was, 
| House-hanting.” 
| It told -volames 
I have been bouse-bunting myself this 
pring, and I know all about it I did not 
go for my own benefit, bat to oblige « 
friend 

We were having lovely weather, soft, 


belmy and t enough to the 
propriety of putting fare away for the sum- 
mer 

My friend was not difficalt. She would 


live in a large house, provided the rent was 
not too high, or she would live in « small 
house, if it was in « good street, or if 
neither were to be found, she would take a 
* French flat ” 

I net Tuesday as the day to step ont and 
secure ines for ber, but Tuesday it 
rained ‘' cats and dogs,” and the wind blew 
eo that | was afraid of getting « sign-board 
or & window-shatter on my head, so I wisely 
remained in-doors, and waited for Wednes- 
day. It came, of coarse, and it was just 


A. 











| so ram against e dozen more women | these unwelcome tenants, you will parify 


in of houses. 

I did not know what to do..J knew ! 
should go home, and I knew I shouldn't 
bant any more houses to oblige « friend, 
bat I didn't like to waste the whole day 
have nothing whatever to show for it, so, I 


bedstead would have completely 


And stairs’ She seid she had been ap and 
down more than five hundred flights, and as 
for house-bunting any more, she would not 

heavy emphasis on vf) but would stay 
where she was, if the landlord did raise the 
rent a hundred dollars and make them do 

all their own repairs. 
itber of us would have cared 





the meanest specimen of a Wed yl 
ever saw cold, raw, windy and 

able, with every now and then a uuiieas 
rain jast to frighten one and make him pat 
up bie new Spring ambrella, and get it 
turned wrong side out, so that the by- 
standers ened laugh at him. 

I had been told that energetic people 
never minded the weather when they had 
anything important on hand, so I buckled 
on my armor and started out, leaving word 
with the “girl” that I would be back to 
lunch, certain. 

It was an easy matter to step into a real 
eatate office and ask to look at their list of 
* To let” houses. Hat somehow, in reading 
over a list, you can't jast make ap your 
mind whether this or that house will exact- 
ly suitor not. You only know itis a brown 
stone, three stories and basement, in 
repair, possession on the first of May. Kent 
$!,000, Or it ts « two-story frame, ail 
modern improvements, rent $4); or an 
English basement brick house, in a nice 
neighborhood Any of them are good 
enough, you think, and then you try to 
make op your mind which you had better 
look at, and finally take ‘‘ permits’ for the 
whole of them. at least that is what / did 
that cold, windy Wednesday. The brown. 
stone was on the Hast side, as east as the 
could get it without crowding the Hlackwell 
Inlanders, and the Engliah basement was as 
far on the weat side as it could be withont 
interfering with the Albany boats, while the 
desirable frame dwelling, with all modern 
improvements, was away uptown, a days 
journey it seemed from the reat. 

However, house hanters expect such 
things, and I started out to see the ** brown 
stone.” Arriving there, a crabbed, pm ag 
faced female, who said she was the * Ag 
informed me that they didn't show the 
house until after four o'clock. | showed 
the * permit,” and ventured to inform her 
that had come a long distance, apon 
which she politely shat the door in my face, 
with the information that she didnt care 


so mach about the labor of honse-hunting, 
if we had worked on the eight hour system, 
bat as we both put in a good ten hours, we 
were disgusted and tired too 

OLIVE KING 


PENSEZ A MOI. 


HY SOPHIE SPARKLE. 
Deet thow remember, love, the violet 
Thou gav'st to me, bidding me veer forget 
© think of thee? 
Iwar heart! how many « lonely hour 
I've gazed apon thy faded flower, 
Aud sighed that mem'ry had not power 
© bring thee hack to me. 
Forget thee? Not a day nor hour 
Ulides o'er my soal 
Hat brings eweet, tender dreams of thee, 
Aud thoughts that eweep beyoad coutro!, 
(ireat waves of passion o'er me roll, 
Like the rewistless tide of some deep tea 
Tis thas, my love, that I remember thee. 
Forget thee? (ould I give my life for thine, 
‘Twere naught to die! 
| |ke thy dear @oweret, oh my heart, 
tm thy dear heart torever would I lie, 
Forget thee? Wilt thea e'er divine 
This strong, deep, maddening love of mine, 
That links my lomoet soul with thine? 
llow oft with bitter tears are wet, 
The petale of the violet! 
‘Tears of a vain regret, 
That fate hath eundered thee from me, 
It may be that love's star for me has set ; 
But while - heart still throhe Pll ne'er forget, 
Nor conse with all my soul to worship thee, 
borget, | pray thee, oh, forget not me! 
Pease aw 
—o 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


CLEANING THE PREMISES, OUR CEL- 
LARS AND DRAINS, RATS, Ac. 


WRITTER FOR TH E SATURDAY BVYENING POST. 


In both cities and villages cleanliness is 
the best physician, and the cheapest which 
we ean employ, for his charges are very 
amall, he gives no medicine, and he ander. 
stands how to invigorate the system, is, 
indeed, far better for us than all the bit 





for the * permit” I didn't think my friend 
would like the house or the location, so I | 
started ‘' Westward, ho'” and in time ar 
rived at the “English basement.” The | 
| outside” did not look very inviting, bat I | 
rang the bell and showed the ** permit,” and 
| the French ladys maid, in a rich brogue, 
gave me to understand that her ‘' mishtresa” 
| was in the parlor, and I had better see ber 
| I started for the parlor at onoe, but before 
I reached it, was met by the lady, who was 
in every reapect the reverse of the other, so 
|} much the reverse as to be even more ter- 
| rible, I thought. She was glad to have the 
| opportanity to oblige me, she never had 
} any person to show her house, it was just 
as woll when people called to let them go 
over it, and not put them to the trouble of 
calling again, some folka wanted time to 
get their bonses in order, but hers was just 
the same all the time. (I was sorry for 
that, for not a bed was made, or a dish 
washed, or a floor swept.) . The house, she 
said, was ont of repair, and as the landlord 
was not willing to go to any expense, they 
should leave firstof May. It was out of re- 
pair, In some rooms the whole ceiling lay 
op the carpets just as it had fallen; no use 
having bat one ‘‘aiege” with it, she said, 
so she was going to leave it right there until 
she ‘‘ moved.” The window shutters were 
broken and the windows were broken, the 
ues leaked so that every room was perme- 
ated with the sickening odor, the ** plamb- 
ing was all out of order, there was the 
winters accumulation of ashes and garbage 
in the back yard, while the neighborhood 
was as low and bad as it could be, I knew 
the house wouldn't suit before | left the 
| parlor, but the lady insisted upon my going 
| all over it, from cellar to garret, and by the 
| time I got back to the frent door I knew 
| 
| 








where that woman was born, at what age 
she married, what kind of «a looking man 
| her husband was, what business he was en 
gaged in, how many children she had, how 
many of them had had the whooping coagh, 
and how many were exposed and didn't 
take it. I knew every house she had lived 
in for the last foar years, how much trouble 
abe had had with servant girls, how many 
| times burglars had been 1a the house, how 
many times she had her pocket picked in 
the street care, and as | reached the pave- 
ment, she aaid they were going to have corn. 
beef and spinach for dinner, and she should 
| have to look to it, as the girl wasn't a very 
good cook, and her hasband was very = 
| teular about hiaZspinach. I was glad he 
was particalar about something 
By that time | waa pretty tired, but as the 
places would neither of them do, and all 
my trouble had resalted in nothing, I 
thought | would see the Frame cottage with 
all modern improvements So getting into 
| a crowded oar, with a fair prospect of hav 


| 


ters and spring tonics which are manufac- 
tured in this Union 

If we would only supply ourselves with a 
goodly quantity of pure air, fresh water, 
and timely exercise and the like, we might 
exorcixe that hatefal imp —disease—and 
preserve oar bodies and mind in a bealthful 
condition. We all know that there is no 
comfort and po pleasure to the invalid 
life is only a bitter strife-—-and the grave, at 
last, a pl t thought to him. 
Hat we do not all know that at least one- 
half of the diseases which flesh is heir to, 
proceeds from ill-ventilated sleeping apart- 
menta, and foul cellars and drainage. 

Close, ill-aired sleeping rooms; iron air. 
tight stoves; and damp cellars are making 
the families of our farmers as sickly as 
those in the bad parts of the city have been 
heretofore. And we agk, why should the 
dwellers amid the deliciously pure country 
air be subjected to foarful scourges of 
scarlet fever, diptheria and spotted fever ’ 
The pestil fever-t a odors of a 
city tenement-honse are known to breed 
such loath d ; and now our 
country homes are not exempt from them ; 
and yearly handreds of adults and children 
perish in terrible agony under their tortares 

Suoh | table visitati are, usually, 

dered aa ae from Divine 
Providence , bat we think that they are di- 
rectly traceable to an ignorance of the com- 
monest laws of hygiene. 

An old, neglected drain sends forth its 
mephitic odors, and yma the air, and 
our dearest friends sink away under its fear- 
ful influence. There is not a town or vil- 
lage in our Union but has suffered from 
these canses these mephitic exbalat -- 
and yet the inhabitants are frequently, un- 
willing to trace the effect to the cause. 

We know of a reapectable couple living 
in avery healthy region, who built them- 
selves a nice, comfortable house, bat pe- 
glected to provide suitable drainage for bre 
slops from the kitchen—and therefore the 
waste water was thrown upon the grass be- 
aide the kitchen-door. This was allowed 
for the whole sammer, but when Septem. 
ber came in, sickness came with it; and 
both the man and bis wife were seized with 
typhoid fever —and for sit weeks were 
racked with agony, and did not recover 
their former condition of bealth for several 
months 

The Board of Health viaited their premises 
and saw the canse of their illness, bat the 
man would not listen to them—and still de- 
olares that want of efficient drainage was 
not the cause of the illness from which they 
suffered 

Sach lamentable ignorance exists in 
every community, and therefore hundreds 
die every year, wasted away with disease and 
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ing to stand ap the entire distance, | start 
ed up town n two hours | reached it. I 
had been disappointed in the others, but 
this one capped the climax. A little wea. | 
ther beaten hovel crowded in between two 
blocks of four-story tenement houses 
hemmed completely, in with no chance for 
ja breath of air. And children’ Well, I 
didn't suppose there were so many children 
in the world as were congregated in that 
Mreet. However, having « permit, and 
| have travelled so far I concluded to see the 
thing ont, so advanced boldly and rang the 
bell. A distressedlooking Irish woman 
with a sickly baby in her arms came to the 
door, and after half a doren orders to the | 
children who had gathered aroand and were | 
staring with open months, to “be off wid | 
| ye” and the like, she condescended to look | 
atme. She did not know the house was | 
**to let,” and they bad no “ intintion” of | 
leaving, she said, bat I could come in and | 
see. i did not go very far in, only just) 
enongh to discover that the modern im: | 
of cold water in the | 
kitchen, and nothing else 





| 


sufferings entailed upon them by the sins 
of their fathers and mothers, who will not 
heed the advice of those whose superior 
knowledge could save them from mach grief 


and woe. 

Well-ednoated and experienced Baye 
cians assert that typhoid fever always 
springs from bad drainage and foul cellars 

is the effect of phit ethalations, 
inhaled into the system. They poison the 
blood, and generate the fever which is such 
a ternble cause of suffering and 

A damp, close, ill-ven cellar be- 
comes filled with disagreeabie odors in the 
Spring, and anless daly cleaned and aired, 
it will surely feed disease. 

Have our housekeepers inspected their 
cellars this season? Have they thrown 
open the windows, and, if possible, the 
doors leading into the open air, and gather- 
ed up all the decaying fragments ! 

If not, let as beg them to attend to the 
work directly. Sweep the walls and door 
thoronghly ; and then mit a whitewash with 
anslaked lime and boiling water, and add to 
sulphate of iron (commonly cail- 
) co turn it a light yellow. It is 
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with my day * work, bat concladed I would 
little farther into an 


I felt dreadfully used up and d —_ 
: | 
« ” im that neighborhood. | 


and the proprietor, and they 
story brick. frame cottages, French fata, 
first floors, second floors, top floors, 


' nighberhood, 


t, costing bat a few 


& very cheap in, bg ~ A AL, 


the whole atmosphere of the cellar, and 

that is a great gain. Ventilation and light 

shoald be admitted into every cellar in the 
| early spring, and a thorough cleansing will 

promote a wach greater degree of health in 
the family. 

Bat the drains mast also be attended to 
and thoroughly pauritied if we would feel at 
ease concerning the well-being of oar chil- 
dren, for foul drains and water closets are 
the most fruitful causes of ty- 


purpose we cannot use anything more effi- 
cacious than the crystals of copperas, which 
oan be of every draggist in the land. 

Use it in sancers or in cups, letting the 
crystals dissolve in water, a more 
to them as it evaporates. Dissolve one 
pound of it in three or four quarts of hot 
water and tarn down the drains 

Attend to this matter weekly all the 
spring and summer months, and see for 

reelves how greatly it will benefit your 
th and that of your housebold. 

Lime is a very disinfectant for 
privies, and should be used by the bushel 
every two weeks ; then if the refuse is taken 
out spring and fall, and spread over 
the garden, or composted with loam and 
spread upon the grass, you will soon dis- 
cern its fertilizing powers. 

The Chinese id teach us a lesson in 
the method of applying fertilizers, as they 
make great use of —— and thus avoid 
a prolific source of , while they turn 
its ase to great profit to their land. 

If the use of earth-closets could be intro- 
duced more generally into oar houses, they 
would be found very beneficial, yet they re- 
quire carefal attention, and there is no 
doubt bat what they would be neglected in 
many households. 

The one great curse of thousands of 
homes is Neatect. When we see the yards 
of many homes, in both city and country, 
we do not wonder that gaunt disease stalks 
into so many households, and death follows 
in ite f . 

Often the ground is soaked with slopa, 
and v ble deris litters the grass, while 
choked drains and badly constructed and 
cared for privies, poison the sweet atmos- 
phere, and create fevers, etc. If the 
Amatic Dragon —yclept Cholera—pays us a 
visit this year, as many wise persons think, 
it will, we are sure that it will find as many 
victima in the country as in the city, unless 
more heed is paid to the cellars, drains and 
out houses than has been done in the past 
five years. DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 


i 2 —_—— 
THE WRECK OF THE ATLANTIC. 

The whole country has been shocked by 
the terrible tidings of the wreck of the 
steamship Atlantic, of the White Star Line. 
The full, sad story is told in a few words. 
Starting from Liverpool on the 2th of 
March, on the eleventh day she finds her 
stock of coal exhausted. She waa then 
about twenty miles from Halifax, Nova 
Scotia, and Captain Williams concluded to 
make sail for that place. 

About midnight the Captain and the third 
mate retired to rest-—bat in a few hours a 
great shock awakened all on board, and 
sent consternation into every heart. The 
captain's reckoning had been at fault, and 
his vessel had dashed on Meagher Rock, 
near Cape Prospect 


Chere were about |'*) souls on board 


of whom 700 were steerage ngers, 
men, women and children. There were 
also aboat 3) cabin passengers. Of all on 
board the reports say that only about #40 
were saved, and that about 4) wore drowned. 
Not a single woman, it is said, was saved, 
and probably only one child. Most of them 
were drowned in their berths. The ship 
strack about ’ A. M., the weather at the time 
being dark but not thick, with a rough sea. 
Third officer Brady says that the captain 
went into his chart room, leaving orders to 
be called if there was any change in the 
ship's position. Brady went to bed about 
the same time as the captain. The ne 
thing he remembers is that he was throw 
out of his bank and felt the ship strike 
several times. He then rushed on deck 
and foand the captain and officers there 
and the deck fall of passengers. He got 
an axe and commenced to dees away the 
boata. The captain and other officers were 
busy doing the same thing. Brady got his 
boat out and put two women in it. A 
number of men attempted to get into it, 
and about a dozen succeeded. Just at that 
fell over on her beam 
side. Only one boat had been got out, and 
that was carried down by the steamer and 
all in it lost. Brady scrambled into the 
mizzen rigging, which was above the water, 


t the at a 





and seeing he could do nothing there, went 
forward and removed the yards, bein, 
assisted by Quartermasters 5; an an 
Owen. Brady then took the halyards and 
all three swam to the rock. The line was 
hauled ashore and a ber of p ngers 





landed by it. A number had got on it, bu 
as the tide was rising, their position was no 
better than on the vessel. Just then fisher- 
men on shore came ont in boats and rescued 
those on the rock and a large number from 
the rigging. Brady remained at the scene 
until noon when all who were alive 
on board had been saved, except chief of- 
ficer Mr. Firth, who was in the rigging 
shouting for help. Brady says he tried to 
get a crew to go to Firth's rescue, bat the sea 
was so heavy that nobody would volant er. 

Soon after the veasel struck, the hall of 
the steamer became almost totally sub- 
merged, and only the bow and the masta re- 
mained above water. The greater part of 
the passengers were in their rooms below at 
the time, and were immediately drowned. 
Indeed, so soon after striking did the 
steamer sink, that many of the passengers 
were, possibly, sleeping peacefully, in thies- 
ful ignorance of all that was going on 
around them, and i into eternity with- 
out a struggle. Of those on deck, number- 
ing several hundreds, many were washed 
overboard when the ship fell over, and their 
cries for help, as they struggled in vain for 
life, were most heartrending. Many, how- 
ever, had taken refuge in the rigging and 
on the bow, and were still living bat with 
the prospect of almost certain death before 
them, for they knew not where they were, 
and were in tary expectation of the 
ship sinking further, and engulfing them 
all. Even as they were clinging ny 
tion to the rigging, with the sea washing 
them tinually, their situation was most 
trying, and every few minutes some of 
them, benumbed by the cold and exhausted 
from their struggles, loosened their hold 
and vanished. 

One account says that at two o'clock 
Quartermaster Thomas went a the 
bridge and advised the second officer that 
he was standing in too close to land, where- 
upon he was told to attend to his own busi- 
ness, that ‘‘he was neither & nor 
mate.” Mr. Thomas then went to the fourth 








the main yards, as he the fourth officer 
would not else *‘ see land until he struck 
it.” His request was graffly refused, and 
one bour and a yuarter thereafter the At- 
lantic was being beaten to death on the rocks. 
Is is, however, too soon to say who is ac- 
table for this frightful disaster. The 
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vessel probably, built for speed, was too 
long and narrow for safety. The captain 
and other officers probably were not as 

ble as they should have been. A false 

wicked economy oly, also was to 
blame. So far, it + appear thet a crimi- 
nal careleesmess, anda criminal want of 





this awful calamity 





phoid fever, ¢ id omne genus. to for this | 


officer and asked for permission to go on to | 


ability, and criminal desire to make speed | were three quartermasters 
at the risk of life, were the true causes of | and fourth 
second 


THE VIEW OF THE DEAR 


| resisting 


the 
| cliffs ; in all stages of dress, from the weil- 
| to-do emigrant with his clothes - 


to cover up the features the 
which love itself could 7 ~ recognize. 
Hands, arma, feet, and legs were 
were seen around,and all were bleached and 
shrunken horribly. 

** Faces were discolored and blotched 


rosy as in life. 
forma one would have sworn they slept,and 
so strong was the illusion that in step- 
ping by them the step was light, for fear of 
waking those who never will wake until the 
sound of the ‘ last tramp.’ 

** Ip this awfal array of one hundred and 
ten bodies—all that were discovered up to 
twelve o'clock—two faces struck the 
holder with andiagaised horror; one, 
of a man, whose outstretched arms lent ad- 
ditional force to the wild expression o 
widely distended eyes. These _ 
intensely that their fixed look of despair 
was a force unequalled by any save that of 
a female body, - ae Sen Ge 

ny of met y, flercely, furious. 
iy, depicted with startin vividness on rigid 
lineaments and firm-set features. 

** Btories of the dead having been plan- 
dered and abused are rife, and are much 
exaggerated; but there is no doubt that 
some of the crew, who were a bad lot, rob- 
bed all they could, but Co pees of the 
fishermen prevented their doing so to any 
great extent. Some of the crew were in- 
subordinate beyond the control of the offi- 
cers during the voyage.” 

Another account says:—‘‘The scene 
about the steamer was fearful. The life- 
less body of the purser could be seen hang- 
ing over the side of the steamer, his head 
jammed in between the rails, and the sea 
causing the trunk and lege to keep in con- 
tinnal motion. Hund of other bodies 
could be seen in similar positions, Among 
the heartrending scenes, one or two were 
partioularly sad. One gentleman, Albert 
Sumner of San Francisco, committed sni- 
cide by jamping from the rigging into the 
water, first taking off his coat. Others who 
were near him endeavored to dissuade him, 
but they were too much benumbed to pre- 
vent him. He said, ‘There is no pi 
of reacne, and it's useless to remain here 
and snffer,” and then be jumped overboard. 
One lady, a saloon passenger, was heard to 
say to her hasband, ‘ Leave“me and save 
yourself. You oan't save both.’ But he 
refused, and they went down together, 
clasped in each other's arms. It was the 
occasion of much remark that with very 
few exceptions the married men all perish- 
ed. When they found it impossible to save 
their wives and little ones, they preferred 
to die with them to deserting them. Many 
instances are known where the men could 
have escaped alone, but refased to do so, 
This was especially noticeabl g the 
German emigrants and Americans 

** At one time during the weary watch be- 
fore dawn the foreboom broke loose from 
its fastenings and swinging round instantly 
crashed to about 20) persons who were 
gathered on the house. When the boats 
came from shore to reacue the survivors the 
sailors repeatedly pushed passengers aside 
or knocked them down and jum into 
the boata. By direction of the officers the 
boats did not go too near the wreck, fearing 
that a rush might swamp them. The boats 
approached within a few yards and the 
people in them called to those on the 
steamer to jump in the water, one by one. 
When they did so the boatmen stood by and 
pulled them into the boat. 
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“Among the steerage p ng 
gained the deck were a young Englishman 
and his wife and ohild. Just after they had 


succeeded in getting into the mizea rigging 
a wave snatched away the child. Im - 
ately after an order came from the captain 
that all who could do so should into the 
fore , because that part of the vessel 
was higher and less exposed, The 

woman said that she was too much ex- 
hausted to attempt to move, but entreated 
her husband to and save himself. He 
did so, but Mr. Frith, the chief officer, re- 


she died and dropped into the sea. It had 
then become impossible for him to shift to a 
nee ee a ee eee 
person taken off the ill-fated steamer. 

“Among the cabin re were a 
party of wealthy Aenean tale and gen- 
tlemen who had been spending 
months in a Ea tour, and were 
of life and hope, returning to their homes. 
Only two or three of the party were 
saved.” 

It is admitted by Ca #intiams, in 
his evidence before the Board of Inquiry 
ordered by the Dominion government, that 
he made a mistake in the position of the 
vessel. He said :—‘ I was on the bridge of 
the vessel up to twenty minutes past twelve. 
Up to mid t it was brilliant starlight, 
after that there was occasional sight of the 
stars. When I left the bridge I went into 
the chart room, thirty feet abaft the 
on the upper deck, within easy call of 
officer on deck. I got up at two o'clock, 
looked into the wheel house, and then lay 


; 


officer reported that she had ran one hun- 
dred and twenty-two miles at twelve o'clock ; 
that agreed with my calculations. I ex- 
pected the ship at three o'clock would be 
eighteen or twenty miles south of Sambro, 
and intended to 
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had never 
got into forty-five fathoms of 
was thirteen or fourteen 
| Semon, whese 5 eed sip 
o'clock I would have been on deck, 
| ship would not ashoro. 
and 
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KATY DID. 


Katy did — what did Katy dot 

spe kissed me a kise that tarilied me throegh 
(rat im the light 
(Mt the stare at might 

rhe stare that winked aad blinked at the sight 
Among the Gowers 
(4 the spammer bourse 

And the perfumed ait of the lealy bowers, 
haty did 
And thea abe bid 

Her eye ‘neath the vell of ite fringed lid 
She did, she did, 
Katy did. 


naty did and what did abe do? 

she vowed me @ vow, end she kept it, too 
She said for lite 
She would be my wife, 

hal pever betwecn us should come any strile ; 

That for yan at pn 
Teo the woeld go, 

Aod on me her tool and tamth would Gestew 
Katy did, 
And then she hid 

Her eve ‘neath the vell of ite fringed lid 
She did, she did, 
Katy did. 


na'y did what more did she do? 

She brought a ber to ~ wondering view - 
A loveiy gir 
With a golden car), 

And a beart as pare as the purest pear! 
And the littl minx 
With her winks and kinks, 

le the merriest maid ip the world methinks. 
Meaty did, 
Her half hid, 

Peeped torth from veil of fringed lid ; 
She did, she did, 
haty did. 


haty did—what more could she do? ’ 
ne gave me (yous laugh, but I'll tell you rae) 

A uncing boy, 

To be my joy, 
To bother my pate and my beart employ ; 

And the little rogue 

le much ta 
About our house, with his lteping brogue. 

1 coulda’t forbid e 
What Katy did 

forth thro’ the fringe of its lid — 

What Katy did 
1 couldn't forbid. 


haty did—well, what more did she do? 
Why, whenever my eprrits became very >/t: 
She laughed in glee 
My sorrow to see, 
And she kissed away my misery. 
Ah, the merry dame, 
It would be a shame 
lt in word or thought I could Kety blame 
id, Katy did, 
Her eye, balf hid, 
ls peeping now bay hy the fringe of ite lid. 
Katy did, - did, 
Bweet Katy did, 


Ever My Queen. 
BY PIERCE EGAN, 
avTmoR oF ‘‘ THE FLOWER OF TEE FLOcK,” 
** VIOLET; OR, THE WONDER OF KINGS- 


woop cmass,” *‘ MARK JARRETT Ss 
DAISY,” ETC. 


As her eye 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE QUEEN OF THE WORKROOM. 


Within the last ten or fifteen yoars there 
have been raised in the city of London vast 
structares, less remarkable as examples of 
what may be termed the architecture of 
commerce, magnificent as they are, than for 
being the swarming hives of many mana- 
facturing industries. Instead of, as in the 


acoorded to any other young girl in the 


She was a little above the middle height, 
and her figure slim, apparently even fragile, 
was of delicate and 
Her hair, plaited and arranged with exceed. 
ing taste, and the skill of an artiste, was of 
Unat pale, delicate, shining brown so seldom 
seen on the human save among the 
high-born—the hue so anfitly described by 
any named color, but yet always to be 
recognized in Autumn's fading leaves inum- 

woodlands. 


She had decided features, all good- 
straight nose, bright brown, laughing eyes, 
a pretty month, fall li clear, healthy 
complexion, a sunny A. ~ She had also 
rather a profusion of dark brown hair, 


either naturally glossy, or it was carefull 
oiled and bra so an to make it so, and, 
like her companion’s, was arranged with a 
neatness and skill which long practice in 


“do her own hair" only could have 
vea fer 


It woald have been a mistake, however, 
to supy that b she had a joyous 
spirit she was giddy or frivolous. Already 
one or two adventurous youths, who, under 
that impression, had t to make too 
free with her lips uninvited, had been 
enlightened 5 Ae on the nt by receiv- 
ing from her the privilege of securing 
a ai g in the ears, which remained their 
own for a week or ten days. 

There was a directness in her look, a self- 
reliant set upon her mouth when at rest, 
and a firmness in her carriage and step, 





which made any person to whom she said 
ignificantly ‘I stand no nonsense” readily 
believe her. 


She was ype very intent on her 
work. One foot was sec-sawing with won- 


machine was ‘ whirring” at an almost in- 

credible » ; but so was her tongue. 
She + yy ood listener in her young 

aristocratic-looking companion, call she 





old days, dividing the ——- of various 
for home or foreign consumpti 

among many manufacturers residing in 
several parts of London or the country, the 
work has been brought under one roof, and 
the numerons handicrafts are ranged in 
different departments. The operations are 
conducted on a gigantic scale, and the 

b of the diff t firms are those 
gentlemen who now are classed as ‘‘ mer- 
chant princes.” 

In one of these huge fabrics, situated 
very much within the sound of Bow Bells, 
doing an enormous home and shippin 
trade, was a department, occupying severa 
floors, devoted to work produced by sewing 
machines. Each floor had its speciality, 
and it d that nothing the human hand 
could manufacture with a needle was be- 
yond the scope of these wonderful little in- 
ventions, which not only performed the 
labor with extraordin quickness, but 
with a beanty and pooeiaion beyond the 
power of the hand—the marvellously deli- 
cate hand—of woman to rival. 

This fact was instanced in one of the 
rooms in which the most skillful of the 








akilled ——— were om In this 
department superior embracing 
all the higher b hes of dl k, in- 





cluding the very finest examples of em- 


quite contented if every now 
and then she elicited from her a monosylla- 
ble. 

** Whatever ia to be will be, that is cer- 
tain, as mother said when she found two 
five-pound notes in an old pillow of grand- 
mother's, which she picked to pieces be- 
cause it was dropping to bits,” she chat- 
tered ; ‘‘ but it was strange that I abould 

upon you and your mother looking for 
Loletiee, after yea had been abroad for 
years, wasn't it? 

os he | atrange—and very fortunate,” re- 
sponded her companion, in a low tone. 

‘Yes, it was lucky,” proceeded the 
young girl; ‘‘I mean for me, for I waa 
glad to nee you again. I knew your mother 
—leastways, Mrs. Sydney —" 

“Smith,” inte her companion, 
with a slight flatter of the eyelids. 

** Pooh!" rejoined her friend, with a curl 
of the lip. ‘‘ I knew you as Lyddy Sydney 
—‘*Handsome Lyd Sydney,’ as poor father 
used to call you—and I liked you. I was 
fond of you, Lyddy—precious fond of you 
—so lam now—but—but—oh, I was fond 
of you then, you was such a dear, dear 
thing— you'd give me anything you had—and 
you used to have a good many tarts then- 
raspberry jam—they were beautifal!" and 
abe 





broidery, apparently beyond the possibl 
reach of a hine to te, were turned 
out actually as if ‘‘human hands had never 
touched them.” Even here, where every 
article to the unpracticed eye was equally 
beantifally manipulated—if we may, by 
stretching 





were 
lators. Of these there was one 
the acknowledged superior of all. 

That is to say, the forewoman acknow!- 
edged her to be so, by en’ her with 
the finest and the most difficult tasks in 
embroidery, apparently far beyond the 
scope of beautifal machine she worked 
with so much expertness to accomplish. 

The superintendent, through whose hands 
the orders , declared her emphatically 
to be their ‘‘ best hand ;" being, however, 
more able to judge of the excellence of her 
work by the stant dati of 
customers than his own knowledge of the 
points in which the peculiar skill was dis- 


ages. 
hen, too, he was, perhaps, governed in 
some — by her personal «ualifications, 
because he was in the habit of assuring 
himself morn, noon and night, on his way 
to business, while in it, on his way home 
from it, and while disporting his weary and 
thin limbs in his ‘* chambers in Weymouth- 
street, W.,” that- 

** She were the loveliest gurl he had ever 
drempt of —a perfect bowri.” 

This opini , in those 








Aded 





some ‘cold gin” and the friendly calumet. 
There were between fifty and sixty other 
girla, all clever and industrious, in the same 
room—a long one with many windows—in 
this City Palace of Labor ; but the majority 
of them did not think with the forewoman, 
so far as the superiority of the young lady's 
either did they, in their hearts, 
believe that the young person who had 
jumped up, as it were, into the highest po- 

sition in room, deserved her elevation. 


| 


an 


ked her lips at the bare recollec- 
tion. “I shall never forget how I oried 
when you went away—nobody knew how or 
7, You went to America, didn't you?” 
Ld es.” 
“Ab! it's a fine place, isn't it? Thou- 
sands and thousands of miles long, I'm 
told.” 


“I did not see very mach of ft.” 
** Why you were in it five yoars, wasn't 
? 


“Yes; buat very soon after we landed in 
New York, Mamma Smith met with a man 
she had known in England when they were 
young, she said. He was a dealer in horses, 
a low, rough person whom I could not ap- 

reciate at all, th mamma tried very 
—y by threats and angry reproaches, to 
make me. She, however, liked him er. 
coedingly--it seemed so strange to me 
and she married him.” 

** Married him !" echoed her companion, 
with a start, at the same time breaking « 
thread, which necessitated the stopping and 
adjastment of her machine, but not the 
stopping of her tongue. ‘‘ Why she was 
married already,” she pursned, as she pro 
secuted her task of ae the needle 
again; ‘* married to tipsy old Sydney.” 

“Yea,” retarned her com jon, hesi- 
tatingly; ‘‘bat she received intelligence 
from England very soon after we arrived in 
America that Papa Sydney had died in a 
dran—in a fit.” 

The girl uttered a derisivo laugh. 

“That won't wash, Lyddy—not with 
Lollie Lealie,” she replied, pausing and 


looking a ‘I never forget faces. I re- 
wembe yours the moment I set eyes on 
it, didn't 1? 


old Sydney the other day, shofilin, 
Cheapside with a face red and pim 
the hell of a crawfish. He 
—he was grinning and mumbling as if he 
had jast beard a good joke—but I knew him 
directly I clapped eyes on him, though it 


ons aestther to our house in mistake.” 


muringly— 
“It cannot be possible! 
not have been so wicked '” 
“Couldn't she’ 
caught the scarcely audible words. ‘* Ah, 
I've heard mother say she was sure Mrs. 


were not her—" 





4h ” da 





drous regularity and steadiness, and her 4 


I've seen before in my born days, I saw | noticealle. 
along | nonstache and 

like | colored hair, and the 
idn't see me | that in bis aspect and his quiet, anol trusive 
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wondering what he could want to say to all 
of them at one time. 

They were not permitted more than « 
minute to air their speculations when Mr. 
Fisell entered the room, accompanied by a 
young gentleman, taller, alimmer, and more 
stately than the superintendent, buat with- 
out any of his infla of manner. 

Immediately Lollie Lealie caught sight of 
the young gentleman, she bent over to her 
beautiful young companion, and whispered, 


a 

“Oh, Lyddy—lI say, Lyddy, here ia the 
new partner in the frm coming in with old 
Fizz. He is the son of a Sootch high and 
mighty nobleman—a real dake. You have. 
heard of him--hav'n't you ?” 

“No,” returned Lyddy, faintly, as she, 
raised her eyes and directed them at the 
new member of the firm, who was slowly 
advancing up the room, and glancing be- 
neath his eyelids rather than gazing di- 
rectly at the many feminine countenances 
tarned directly toward him, 

** Oh, yes,” continued Lollie, in her swift 
undertones, ‘‘he's a real, regular, right- 
down duke, or something of that sort. He's 
got a brother a mar yjuis, another a soldier — 
a general or a officer--one a bishop, and 
this one's to be in a trade. I heard old 
Fizzle telling Mother Giame-eye all about it 
the other day.” 

** Will you keep your tongue atill, Miss 
Lealie ’” interposed, with a frowning aspect, 
Miss Camoy, the forewoman, who was nick. | 
named by the ‘* young ladies" ** Giame-eye,” | 
as much for a slighi cast she had in her left 
orb as that it was a vulgar play upon her 
surname. ‘* You are always chatter, chatter, 
chatter!" 

Miss LAllie Leslie serewed up her nose, | 
and protruded her tongue slightly between 
her teeth in reply, only she bent her head 
down so that the gesticulation was not seen 
by the forewoman, but she became silent. 

Mr. Fisell advanced up the room with a 
mincing smile on his features, and his eyes 
fixed on the beautifal face of Miss Smith, | 
the name by which she was known there. | 
By his springy step and exceedingly gra- 
cious deportment ft was instantly conjec- 
tared by the quick brains of the girls that 
some further mark of favor and honor was 
about to be bestowed upon the young lady 
who had already ocoupied the principal po- 
sition among the workers—not only as an 
acknowledgment of superior skill, but by a 
general recognition of her personal qualifi- 
cations for the post of honor. 

And they were not mistaken. | 

Mr. Fisell drew himself up before Miss 
Lydia Smith. He set his chin rather high 
in the air, and expanding as much as fe 
could manage of his chest, adorned with a 
large patoh of blazing blue satin—the lower 
part of his ktie he laimed, in a 
creamy voice 

**Mins Smith and young ladies, I have 





THE WRECK OF THE ATLANTIO. 


Nee Pometh Mage.) 


had just attracted his attention, prepared to 
deliver the oration that was expected from 
him. 

He turned his eyes swiftly round him, 
and appeared to be amused by the many 
eager, shining, good-looking faces turned 
toward him, and the glittering eyes bent 
apeon him, but, composing his features se 
that he should © to be in earnest in 
what he said, he cleared his throat, and ina 
voice that hanted his list ", being 
none the leas interesting because his words 








were pronounced with a slight Boottish ac- 
cent, 1 d, making a slight gest 
with his hand — 


** Young ladies, I am entrusted with the 
most agreeable duty | have ever been 
honored with in my life. I beg of you to 
make acircle round me, that | may com- 
municate to you some very pleasing intel- 
ligence." 

What a souffle there was in an instant. 
What a rush there was up to that elegant 

ung man known to bea real live lord. 

hat pushing, and squ , and erola- 
mations of ‘'Oh, I say, dont! ‘* Where 
are you driving to?" ‘No, thank you; 
not if I know it!" ‘Age before-——you 
know,” and so on, until Mr. Fisell and the 
forewoman, soreeching in concert and agt- 
ing with vigor, arrested the crushing, ar- 
ranged the young ‘‘ persons’ in a circle, 
and, in a degree, put a check on the gig 

ling and other little artitioos adopted to 

ring Mr. Athol's full biue eyes in partiou 
lar directions. 

When be found that something like atten- 
tion had been procured for him, he pro- 
ceeded to say 

** Although | am delighted with the mis- 
sion entrusted to me, | am, as you all 
know, quite new to this sort of thing —a« 
complete novice--and | am afaid, before 
I have half got through the duty I have 
undertaken, you will think me very dull and 
stapid,” 

One or two of the more knowing damaels, 
with a vague notion about after-dinner 
specchifying, called out *‘ Hear! hear!” and 
two or three timid voices ventured ‘* Oorny' 
‘ooray!" at which there was some loaghing, 
a little bushing, and two awful frowns 
from the forewoman and Mr. Fisell. 

** The fact is,” he continued, with what 
the older girls regarded as an entrancing 
smile, ‘you are all in this room aware- at 
least, 1 poame so-—that examples of 
needlework performed by the machines by 
which I am surrounded, and exeouted by 

ou, have been exhibited in the l’aris Ex 

ibition, They have entered into competi 
tion with the finest examples of Al rk 
plished by hinery, or by the 
handicraft of the moat excellent, practined, 
and experienced female workers in the 
world. Young ladies, the prize medal 
given by that noble and valuable inetitu 
tion, has been awarded to your workman 











the greatest graterfication in interd K 
to your favorable notice the new and the 
youngest member of our firm— Mr. Hathol.” 

A buzz ran among the young girls like 
the murmur of a rising wind—a battery of 
one hundred eyes, at least, played instantly 
on the face of Mr. Athol. Mr. Fisell, how- 
ever, threw up his hands again for silence, 
and elevated hia voice. He let fall his eye- 
lida, smiled benignantly, and inserted Lie 
thumbs in the armholes of his yellow-drab 
double-breasted waistooat 

“A moment, if you please, ladies,” he 
continued ; ** Mr. Hathol bas a most grett: 
fying enouncement to make to you all, and 
I raaly must beg you to be as silent as you 
can while he is a-dressing you.’ 

Mr. Athol, who had but just attained his 
twenty-first year, displayed a modest, oasy 
dignity of deportment, though while Mr 
Finell was speaking he did not veature to 
look around him. The girls, therefore, 
were enabled to examine, scrutinize, and 
criticise his features, and to prepare them. 
selves to offer an opinion on his merits at 
the very earliest opportunity afforded them 

They noted that be had a fair complexion, 
slightly tanned, as if he had been abroad, 
or enjoyed the pleasures of yachting 
rather continnonsly They observed and 
approved his upright, well-shaped form, 
his blue eyes, and the rather intense ex 
pression which was at times lament in 


Well, if ever I saw anybody | them, and even when at rest was peculiarly 


be thought he had a sweet 
lovely soft, glossy, fawn 
tacitly acknowledyed 


| dignity he was a perfect gentleman 





| 


Ip fact, the instant and ananimoas mental 
verdict upon bim was, that he waa ‘a 


is years since I saw him brought bome | duck.” 


Whether Lydia Amith thought #0, two, 


A cloud passed over the fair young face | we shall, perhaps, know by and by, bat it 
beside ber, and the small lips moved mur- | is certain that when, after she had some 


what curiously perused his lineaments, she 


Mamma could | saw that he suddenly directed his attention 


| to her, a roseate flush mounted to her cheek 


returned her com-/| and forehead, and she let fall her eyes to 
with a toss of the bead, as she | the ground 


This might have been occasioned by the 


| circumstance that when he first turned his 


Sydney had something on her mind—some | eyes to hers she perceived there was no 
crime—which would come ont one thing more than a« kindly and courteons 
y; and she always said she was sure you | sentiment shining in them, but that the in 


stant he waa enabled to take in the extreme 


** Hash there, young ladies— hash! hush | loveliness of her face, as be did at a giance, 
ay tatenwngeed the fore- | his eyes assumed a sparkling brilliancy, and 


animated expreamon of 
and anqualified admiration. So 








rings, 
“Old Fizzle,” as the superin- 


indeed, did hia countenance an 
dergo this change that she saw it before «be 
had time to remove her own timid geze 


This was only the work of a moment, for 
Mr. Fisell once more called out ** Silence 


by some tit and the forewoman screamed ** Bilence 
irreverent mutterings | So Mr. Atho!, with a» slight flash on his 


cheek, too, bronght up anoonsciously to 


woman, in a shrill treble, barrying with cp- his features an 
| raised hands, down the narrow i in| g 
| the centre of the room. *‘‘ Stop working— | rapidly, 
| stop your machines’ Mr. Fisell wants to 
rs to you'” 
rapid, sharp, clicking whirr from the | from it 
machines ceased instantly, and a sudden | 
}and almost op ive sil bt d, | 
| save that it was faintly broken 
ree 


tendent was nicknamed by the girls, and | himself by the lovely young creature who 





ship, t , in skill, neatuess and beanty 
you have surpassed all competitors.” 

A screaming, shrill uproar, meant for 
‘ringing cheers,” instantly deafened the 
speaker, some of the young ladies, of 
course, doing their share by bursting into 
tears. Handkerchiefs were waved in the 
air, excepting where it was secretly known 
they were a little tov dingy to be flourished, 
and some were recklessly thrown into the 
air, while a few of the maidens impul 
sively clapped their hands with enthusiastic 
delight. 

There was more yet lo come. ** Old Fizzle 
a@d (iamo-oye, as the superintendent and 
forewoman were disrespectfally termed, 
had hard work to restrain the buoyancy of 
the excited girla, bat something like quie 
tude was once more obtained, and Mr 
Athol resumed speaking 

‘The firm of which I have the honor to 
be «a junior member,” he said, with « feel 
ing of excitement quite new to him, “ feel 
it their duty to make their grateful ac 
knowiledgements to you young ladies for 
this successful resalt of your labors, and I 
have the pleasure to inform you that you 
will each, at the end of the week, receive 
an appreciable yrataity in woney 

The cries, the clatter, the shrill exclama 
tions, cheers, clapping of banda, and in 
voluntary salutatory movements that fol 
lowed that annvancement, proved what « 
boon.« gift in money was reyarded by those 
poor bard-working young girls 

Mr. Athol, with features a little more 
flushed than before, and speaking as thouyh 
he had some little difticulty in 
freely, went on 

** Of course, you admit that it i4 right to 
pay honor where honor ia duce, for you have 
all won a proad besor, and it will be paid 
to you,” 

** Certainly, “Of eourse and 
many other sach observations were the rv 
sponses appended to this proposition 

** Therefore, he continued, speaking 
more slowly, and with more deliberation, 
‘you will also be readily prepared to ac 
cord bonor where it ia due 

A prompt assent to this was returned by 
many Yuices 

“One young lady in this room has de 
signed nearly if not all the embroidery pat 
terns which were sent for exhibition to 
Paris, he pursued 

** Lyddy Smith ' 
half bysterically 

* Smith ' Saith 


breathing 


air 


cried ont Lollie Leslie, 


Smith echoed a dozen 


voices 

Poor Lydia Smith, with face, forehead, 
aud neck 4 rose-crimeon, bent down ber 
head as though she had been yuilty of some 


thing sbamefal, especially as she felt Lol 
hes hand pressed affectionately opon her 
shoulder, and perceived twenty white ‘in 
gers pointing to her 

Mr. Athol observed her, and his cheeks 
giowed, too, while hia eyes became aluost 
superhaomaniy brilliant. He gazed stead 


fantly at her for a moment, and, advancing 
to her, gently took ber hand in his. 

She involutarily raised her face, and he 
as involuntarily marmured an e1clamation, 
although it was inandible. Then, hastily 
clearing his thr@&t, he said 

** Permit me, Miss Bmith, to congratulate 
i upon the successful result of your 
abors. The extreme beauty of your de. 
signe has been, if possible, 
equalled by the ext linary ’ 
delicacy, and wonderfal ak with which 
you have reproduced them on fabrics of the 
rarest manufacture and fineness so | am 
informed, for, as yet, 1 am no adept in 
these matters and, therefore, it ia mainly 
tw your superior intelligence, and to the 
remarkable perfection to which you have 
brought the powers of that wonderfal ma 
chine over which you are the presiding 
deity, that the firm are indeb for the 
honor of the prize medal. In their name, 
Lam requested to beg your acceptance of 
thin purse asa token of their recognition 
of your merits.’ 

Again there were abrill, high-toned cheers 
and waving of handherchiofa, for the great 
acco mplint ta 7 i by Lydia Smith 
in that department were beyond a yuestion 
of opinion. 

** Let as make her Queen of the Work. 
room,” shrieked Lollie Leslie, abruptly, at 
the top of her voice, addressing the girla, 
with vehement geatioulation 

The idea was a novel one, but it was 
caught up instantly, and echoed with re 
markable enthusiasm, and one of the loud 
ext voices among those who cheered was 
that of Mr. A ; 

“Tl came for that expression of 
your good feelings, young ladies," he oried, 
elevating his voice in order to secure a 
chance of being heard. ‘ Misa Camoy, 
be good enough to hand me that box,” he 
added, and several young voices from indi 
viduals judiciously screened by companions, 
exclaimed 

** Now then, Game-eye, look sharp 
it out, old sort.’ 

Mins Camoy fancied she recognised those 
voices, and promised herself to prove it to 
the owners to some purpose one day, 
though not now. With affected quickness 
and emotion, she produced a ciroular card. 
board box with gilt ed from ander her 
arm, and, removing o lid, Mr. Athol 
anatohed from it strangely enough, with 
trembling fingers an artificial wreath of 
laurela, beautifully made. This, without 
an inastant’s delay, he gracefully placed 
upon the brow of the shrinking, trembling, 
half-fainting Lydia, whose face had become 
a snow-white, and he led off in a stentorian 
voiee a round of cheers, which made the 
rafters ring again 

In this be was supported with a kind of 
abandoned deliriam by Mr. Fisell, who 
stared with starting eyes at the crowned 
deity, and made his throat so sore by 


more than 








trot 


soreevhing that for the next week he was 
oomy to go through a severe course of 
gargie. 


The girls, too, entered into the idea with 
ercasiel enthasiasm, They never remem 
bered to have had their skill and devotion 
to their daily work so recognized and su 
honored before, and they seemed insane 
with delight. There was at the end of the 
room @ tall, high-backed, wooden ohair for 
the use of the forewoman, when tired with 
moving toandfro. It gave her an elevated 
position when seated, and enabled ber to 
overlook her litle flock. ‘Thia chair was 
seized by half « dozen active girls, was 
brought to the spot where the fair Lydia, 
quite overpowered, was standing, and be 
fore she had a chance of resisting she wan 
lifted in it amid cries, laaghter, aud tears 

Then Lollie Loslie, clasping her hands 
and elevating hor voice, screamed and sob 
bed 

* Three cheers for 








the | 


the (Gaeen of 


Workroorm 
** Hooray '" shrieked every girl present 
| 
CHAPTER Vill 
Narrinrem in ree ' t vf | 
It was some little time before anything 
like mlenee could be once mde reatored 
Men soon bold their tungnes when they 
want to listen, but, as a rule, girla try to 


talk and listen too The little Babel was, 


however, ,aleted, because Mr Athol erert 
ed Limeelf not at all domonstratively to 
command something like attention to «hat 
he had further to communicate 

lie was #0 very good looking, so very 
yentlomanly, so mach aniike * Fizcle.” se 
very different a style of manhood in dreas 
and carriage to what they were wontto soe 
that every one of the felt more antions 
to appear amiable in hia eyes 

And if some of them did syjaeeze for 
ward and try to pet the best place in front, 
it was only that he elhould nd his lovely 
blue eyes on them, ani thir what nice 
witls they were 

Mr. Athol, howeve: med only to bave 
eyes for the Queen of the Workroom bat 
at the same time whichis a» the world goes, 
and men, too, for that matter ather our 
gas Levobserved a studied reapectfulucs 
f manner when kdressing her, wh 
could searce ly fail to be wratefal to her own 
sense of self-respect, or tu cleva ber in 


the eyes of her companions 
He congratulated her on the 
tion she had achieved, which L 
be @ just tribute 
he prognoaticated 
significan: > 
on two or three 


proad pos: 
leclared to 
vr atoilities, and 
with « rather peouliar 
was bot 


tu super 


lomt, at least, 
hearers present, that 


which 


if the 


it was bat the fureshaduwing of greater 
honors to come 

Indeed, the saperintendent, looking eos 
taticaily at the ceiling, thought 

“She way even become Mra Fisel! 


“And pow,” added Mr. Athol, with bis 
most cheery smile and his eprightliest bear 
ing, ** as we have got so far over the gratify 
ing communication it has been my agree 
able privilege to make to you, there ie one 
other I have to deliver, which I am sure 
you will not consider much leas pleasing 
You know that we are full of rm, and 
we have bat little time to spare even for so 
just and proper « demonstration as the 
present, but the firm have, after consulta 
tion, arrive! at the decision thal, asa token 
of their approbation of the past, and as an 
incitement to even excel your present per 
formances in the future, to give you @ od oo 
day's pleasant enjoyment. They purpose 
chartering « steamer, which oon vey 
you all down the river Thames, and they 
will provide such entertainments and re 
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mous desire —nay, almost _ 
her wreath of laurels for that day, 


At dinner-time, however, 
, and 


as tooth were permitted full 
exoursion by steamboat was 

of hysteric discussion. The most extrave- 
gant notions were submitted for approval, 
and the most extravagant forecasts made. 
Almost every girl had a different uotion as 
to the form the pleasures of the ‘' good 
time” should take; bat there seemed to be 
& common union of sentiment with refer. 
ence to the imperative necessity of the 
presence of a military (lerman band, of 
muoh dancing, and plenty of refreshments. 

It neomed to be a belief ridiculous 
to doubt, that a band of * nice fellows” 
from the outters' and oase-makers’ depart. 
ments would be provided for the occasion 
as partners in the d , and pani 
for the reat of the day, perhaps for life 
who could tell? 

Lydia, the Queen of the Workroom, waa, 
perhaps, the only one silent-—the only one 
nad. 

She could not efface from her vision those 
brilliant yet soft blue eyes she could not 
remove from ber hearing the mellow har. 
moay of that melodious voice nor could 
ashe, if she had wished and ashe did not 
dispel the sensation which had terilled her 
from the tips of her flagers to her heart 
when he had touched her band. 

voor Laollie Laealie, in her efforta to 
brighten her spirita and make them bavy- 
ant for she saw the cloud on her brow 
contrived, anfortunately, to make her more 
depressed. Soarcely a sent ahe uttered 
bat jarred distressingly on the poor you 
jneen's ears, and made ber see the feartel 
chasm which yawned beneath her and her 
nocret rations. 

“Oh, Lyddy oh, Lyddy!" she oried, on- 
thusiastioally, ‘‘ian't thie awfully jolly? 
Hore'slumpe of delight all at once! You are 
made (Jneen of the Workroom with a bag of 
olden suvereigns which you deserve, my 
r, if any princess ever did and we are 
all to have « raise in our screws at the end 
of the week, and a right-down splendiferoas 
day out in the bargain’ Ob, my, Lyddy, 
it ia almost too mach for one's brain to 
think of all at once! HHeigho! What « 
darling daok of a fellow Mr. Athol in — ian't 
he. He ia a real lord, you know, and go 
mistake, Won't l make myself amiable to 
him on the day out for he will be sure to 
come that's all' Won't Il be dressed ‘all 
in my beat,'too! Ony think ian't it Ane, 
lLyddy? It in my tarn to draw the sove 
reign out of the fund thin week, and won't 
I come out splash you'll see? 

And she shat her eyes and screwed ap 
her lips, as she saw herself, in her mental 
Vision, very splash indeed 

* You, too, Lyddy, she went on, garru 
lously, when satisfied with her mental in- 
“You will fig yourself out splen 
didly, too, You oan, dear, you know, now, 
with your gift) bon-nus, I think old Fissz 
calls it. Mind, dont give @ penny of it to 
old mother Sydney whatever. | know you 
hand ber over all your wages but this is 
your own money your right down own 
winnings to do just as you like with, and 
if | was you, | would come out tremenjua, 
because Mr. Athol will be sure to come 
with as in the steamboat. | could read 
that in hia dear, dovey face. What eyes 
he haa Oh’ my gracious 

Again Lollie closed her eyok and screwed 
her lips, as if she were extracting all the 
aweet out of some barley sugar 

Atthe name of Mr Athol, however, the 


nil 








apection 


oor young queen shrank within herself 
tke a sensitive plant at a breath of warm 
air Sie conjectured, with annecessary 


pain and abot fash, that if she came out 
“tremenjas | on this ooeasion, Mr Athol 
would yaess that her floery had all been 
bought with the money he had presented 
her with Consequently, be would see that 
she was very poor abje« She 
writhed with « strange wrath to think that 
she was poor, and that he should be able tu 
detect it 


Uy poor 


Alas’ too many young, foolish, unre 
Heetive wirls with fair looks have been able 
ty trace their downfall and destruction to 


some such weak 


vain thought 


What y two thin slices of bread aod 
scraps = ayain Lyddy?’ suddenly cried 
lsllie, as she opened the neat little leather 
baw in which Lydia always troaght her 
latiy meal, and discovered the sparse allow 
at Why, what a hard hearted, selfish 

{old Mother Sydney ninst |! to starve 

i like this, when you earn so much 
wero than any one of us here Why, it 
ta diner fora child of ss years old 


No wonder you are thin and pale, my poor 


Lyeddy 


Matima Sauith is so poor, apologized 
L.ydis, faintly, and witheat looking up 
She cannot work herself, and she cannut 
afford to vive me much out of what she 


has to keep the house with 

if she starves you to death, 
» nothing at all to keep hoase 
aad foul, too, 


bow, buat 

ashe will hay 

with, the old, wicked thing 

rejoined |. lite, indignantly 
"I am satisfied, Lollie, dear 

returned Lydia, qaretly 

my account 


I do not 
win plain, “Peay 
lo not be annoyed va 
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lots te eee sed greuly un 
** Hrey-wo Pies! exclaimed « voice from 


rear. 
te curned sharply round, but was unable 
te detect the disrespectful maiden All the 
girlie were Uitering, bul We deluqeent wae 
pot obsot) etic 


match on thet day, oo we shall beve womana | knew the former, and then 1 to bim. 


Krew bo wwe ant! 
Usted what! 


“Ustl 1 woke to life once more in a basiness, and, save as a quiet fellow who wait. We shall anly be a day later at Mra. 


lamatic asylam. They called me Juin Jones, 
and swore | was brought there by my sivter, 
ae they dod at this last place. I bdo wa, 


starvation, and misery that will not bear not tell Mr. Hastings thet be had written been there since | landed from 
He taen moved to ibe Queen cf the devoriptinn, for 1 knew there was either to his patient's supposed friends, infurm- | lope. Ob, bow anbeppy ! was 











He had actually seen very litle | 
of the patient. The case was attended to 
@s an ordinary ope in the usual reatine of — 


oo luthe trouble, he was hardly noticed. | 


wee paid for regularly, and very little gies 


more was thought of bim. Mr. Sano did 
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Lollie nodded her bead twice or thrice | Workroom, and olserved, with facetious foul play of « mistake somewhere, and | ing them of the efforts Katherine was mak. | 2 eee Soeting t Then / 
significantly, a if she were forming a reso patronage ef A AD. It came, and I | ing to got him out. The knowledge of their, =“ You. felt a sort of presentimen 
leven batever tt waa, however, abe * I hope to be your moweark on that dey, got to Boscobel, and im the reins, for 1 | anewer had been the immediate cause of that Philip would not be there. I don 
kept it to herself for the nonce Bat tan fair majesty of sewing-meanbines. | shall be wes closely parseed. I saw my master face his escape. They hed written to order his | know what I dreaded; and then came the 
qeestionshy bel some reference to Mre is on you, aud tt will be my dety to face; bat just as I was to speak to immediate removal to a branch asylum un blow of my unole's death, and all the 
Menith, «lies May, ahes Bydney born Anne and pleasare—very mack my pleasure to him, be fell to the in o &t I was | der ancther name, and hed forwarded the misery I sefered in London. Bat it led 
Marchacot eee to your every comfort —~ scised at the same moment, and, too weak necessary means. | me to you, Harry—bet for that dreadfal 
Bhe gave « tragic weve of her right * Mr. Athol will do that,” snapped Lollies, to resist. I was ss0n overpowered and taken Kdéwards told his story over again when time | should never have met you.” 
bend in the sir, os if she bed dismissed sharply and portly beck. The next day | was brought bere.” | be bad ed what from his ter-| ‘And never been ‘Simla.’ Whatever is, 
that sabjeot for the 4, and then she oe an pase tngte, Sie Laalie, if you “And you don't know at whose instige- | ror, and Mr. Gazon listened with mo email | is right ; be sure of that, Kate.” 
e the palm of left band with ber please ald vour tengee entil you are tion? | interest, making @ pote now and then as) He bad been the paper before he 
ol and ad, ccghoneatly epoke to, Mies Forrard,” he enaried — a | oo oe wa. He, was s litle ‘tat. | epote. sad pat it sway where it should not 
“Vou deel dice of thoes two measly And he frowned ot her, too, a« “You are sure it was your master you bearing peveat Bo | meet his wife's eye. abe taken it up, 
soraps of breed snd salt clap, if I haow it | would reduce ber to these of a saw?” | brother. | she would have seen bis reason for this sud. 
I've y got © sausage today, Lottie | mouse. Hetarned agsia to Lydia, bathesae ** Qaite sare “Bat I em im correspondence with den journey ; but she scarcely ever picked 
hes only brought « thin resher that she looked grave, ead was by no means ** Whose voice was it you heard when you him,” he ssid. “Mr. Jones, of Aber- | apa , except to read the criticiems an 
either, and Jeanie Piammer could only fascinated by his The gilt, were down the hole? dovy.” | ber as they came out. 
manag? « savryiaw, as shed only a penny | somehow, was re of his giagerbrea4, “It must have been « fancy. The man | “I've no brother, sir,” be seid; “‘mever| She had written three now, and * Simla” 
left tunis morning, vt else 4 shared and he felt it, eo be retired with an uneun- wae dead—I sew him lest in India. had one. I've a sister, if sheien't dead. I | was beginning to be « household name 
With you the best they've got, | know; bat cealed air of discomfort, exclaiming " * It is a curious story you have told us.” have sot seen her since I was quite « lad, among readers of light literature. She re- 
egy oy ete BL Pan My og Fd a ro 
to the to get « place for my sausage, o° & yoa, ‘aa, every day; ¥ ; you ne | * —I've so such as aathors love to see— 7 
and ive Gm 2 Mt gving = between dont want you oe the steamer, old man’ whet sortof « person pat you under re- | Setabed™ cae wenlbdanl quanto 0p ane ® tank, 
Heoky Tadge ani Lovie Hrown Pretty cried the same irreverent soufler, as be dis straint r" ** Where is she to be found ?” and cheered many a lonely life. 
Loo Brown bes got « lovely chop euch « through the door “A tall, dark man came to the other “At. Olyro Court Farm, sir—Mre. May- | sorrows had made her grapbi rip 
thick one given bur by & young ovasin of great deal of discussion of the intended esylom once, and I learned, from what the | hew. I'm not rare whether it's Breconshire tion and sympathetic in style, and ‘‘Simla's” 
hers, who is @ boteher She me she trip went on in andertones noo vA thisamong keepers — yb te me I ad yy] ~it's #0 close upon the books were never laid aside unread. 
made eyes at it on the board ae she passed the girls, and whet they would wear ‘if was remov treotly afterwar. oe wase andary line.” | Out in India, whea the ladies of the 621 q 
bie chap coming to work this morging, ond prod ame FA got it” wasanimatedly suggested, fur ©, from pe me op = “We will write to her,” Mr. | esetved their welcome boxes of books “You'll come and see the old ship to. | 
he eli at once rolled it up in s cabbage tut Lydie spoke very little apon anysabject, = * Philip Keynell took ey ssid. “Now, Mr. Baron, « word with from Bombay or Caloutta, the familiar morrow ?” the major said, when parted life 
leaf, end it inte her band) = ‘There and not of all on this, daring the remsinder vent at Malta,” Mr. a ate f to | you. sentiments and words, the bits of racy de- | for the night. ‘ You didn't come home in 
you are, Loo, be said, ‘think of me when | of the dey, rather strangely, Lollie pre bimeclf, ‘It ise tangled skein, Kiwards,| He desired Edwards to return to the of their own ways and customs, & ate. I beg your pardon— | 
you are grabbing off it. Nhe took it like | served « strict silence Wwe. a “ bat we will belp you to unwind it, |, What — + ap he had a be pee —_eo } their hearts thrill with yh feel. | = +," al | 
e bird, Thats evmething like « ovusin, Bat oaly antil she quit « place made you attempt e~=y now ! sa ™ once more perfect safety. | ing of sympathy with the unknown writer. ‘‘ Kate, if you please," she said, ’ 
Le ’ | vastness with Ledia, and they wore e lee ‘‘theeing Miss Kota, oir beg ber par-| “‘I see nothing for it but to mest fraud | “Look here, my dear,” said Mra. Sloper ‘Always Kate to you. I shall 4 L 
The young queen's thoaghts were busy chatr wap bene, then cho tech ap Hho at. | Orn, Se with freed,” be said, the door closed | to Mrs. Hoorby, looking ap from a new | though there was nothing wanting in m “ 
im aputher direction, and she did pot bear ject wer into extravagant ealogiams “ Oh, never —Mies Kete will do. after bim. That is trae, Mr. | book with the tears in her eyes, ‘who is life now the old t is come home. t 
the remark. Without peusing, however, | « Mr. Athol, to which Lydia listened, ‘1 knew she would heip me, siz. | worp. *Bimla?'” | must come to and see all the 7 
Lolite vu | with « silent, sighing gratification —with an | Know you did try, and ‘Som “calling TF think jf f#; but it will be difficult to | “1 can't thimk. I read « book of his | women and the babies, They won't have par 
Well, when I walked ap to the , | emotion too t for # move me again. I Wem prove it, that came out by the last mail, ‘In the | f I thics,” roe 
Leo wanted to fry her chop, bat erty | As they burried on, Lollie talking with | about it, I was to be sent to Bootland to. | ~ od mast keep his sesape « seoret. shadow of the Flag.’ It must be the Spring. | “P, ? Why, your mame ie 6 et 
Tadge had gote strong bloeter, and woulda t | the uimosl Wo..)...iy, Lydia felt herself | day.’ Head some one else away in bis place—you | ers be was in.” he i word, my ,” said the major, jas 
weit, she would lay her filthy red-berring | suddenly confronted by aman, who uttered * They ll be puezied to take you from my | can manage that?” “Tf don’t thtak it's a man,” Mrs. Sloper kindly. They'll fall down and worship pli 
close ww Lov's chop and my sausage, 00 1 | & ory of what sounded like affrighted recog. house. There's more in this matter than Mr. Bazon thought he could. There | said; ‘here's a story here of a corporal’s ou —all the more that they don't like Mrs. - 
whipped mine out of the , 1 advised | nition. He seised her tightly by the two | moots the eye. 1 must take counsel with «| were sundry pauper patients in the asylam | baby that no man could write.” ‘emple. wil 
Lev to do the same, pad oy Besides, | shoulders, aud placing hie face near tw | friend of mine who knows all the circum. | be could dispose of in — | way not det. ** There's been no woman of ours, in my Mra. Temple was the new colonel's wife, lie 
there was « bit of strong haddiok, two | hers, perused ber lineaments with glaring | stances of your master's return.” meatal to their interests or his own. time, capable of doing such s , except | who looked upon her husband's troopers as a 
slices of calves liver, o founder, and @ lot | eyes | Vn it — al Ly eed m, re blameless,” Mr. Hastings | Kate Branscombe. Poor Kate! I wonder | apoyo AW pr nape Rg ng passed Mr 
of other thi cooking together, so we Then he as abraptly released ber, and | my borri ought shold be true,” Kathe | said. ‘If my suspicions are correct, e what bas become of her?,’ y on or v colony 
made up san teint oo wal and —I knew | harried vat of ight with the utmost rapidity. | rine faltered, ** you will cot be the one to | shall be doing society a great benefit by ex- “Ob, she's with her frienda, of course! | of women at the quarters were in any _ 
whet | kaow | Hefore Lydia evald recover from her | denounce him?” posing a fraud. If | am mistaken, the man || wonder if we shall see Philip Reynell | trouble. She never entered a soldiers | “a 
Without enother word, she ran over to | as'onishment, Loliie half eafeamed | “Twill never forget that my wife once | is still safe, and I will bear all the conse-| when we get home? I shall give him * | house with words of comfort on her lips | tlen 
the fireplace devoted to the cooking of the “There, Lyddy' there? Did you see | valled bia friend,” be replied. ** Have | quences of what I have done. I will caution piece of my mind if I ever do meet him.” | and help in her bands. She aloof, as on 
variogs articles of food bronght by the bia? Donat you know who he in’ | me fear. him not to make himeelf known to any one Mrs. Sloper was to the full as indignant | became an eari's ter ; they only | pe 
girls for thetr di , and, mingling with | ‘' No,” replied Lydia, bewildered, for she | The door bell rang londly, and Edwards, | at present, and will ace he does not corres. | as her friend at Philip K»oynell's conduct to | knew her as a fine ady, whose carriage. | oat 
some of them who were waiting their turns | fancied withal the face was familiar tober | pele as death, started from his seat. pond with his family. Katherine, and she rather looked to meet. | wheels might harm their children unless | ting 
to secure an eligible vacancy fur the covok * Why, it wes old Bydney Try ld . my save mo, au! hesaid. ** They are —. apa ——| “7 Ba ag ty ing bim and patting him to ye by afew | they were kept out of “y' ye ’ ou 
ing of their provision in an enormons fr wear to him out of « thousand’ oried | come for me'” rente oe plan. attendan stinging words regardi is condact to There was no gotti n colonel's -* 
ind pen, wend contained even « epuetle Lollie, enoitedly * They sball not have you,” was the quict | asylum were to be informed that the run- | the yo lady she ~ & hoped to call | Way now with the certainty of a kindly nod rue! 
mediey than Lolliehadenamersted onions, TO Be CONTINUED reply, as a servant, entering the room, an-| away had been found and lodged ia the | her daaghter-in-law,. | or smile, or perhaps even a word from the oa 
potatoes and cabbage taking their respec —— nouaced that the resident doctor of the | branch establishment, and the persons who Her son bad not married well; be had | ruler of their destinies. Colonel Temple wife 
tive allutments she gut up « conference asylum wished to speak to his master im. | bad placed him ander Mr. Saxons charge grown reckless, and planged beadiong into never patted a child on the head, or asked | ber or 
The cesult wea, efter © brief delay, 0 The Cost of Conquest mediately wore t» be written to as usual, and Edwards | the most careless of the society by which |« burdened mother how many she bad. H 
nicely-csubed, “lovely thick ebop, @ pree . Mr. Hastings received the doctor with all | was to take up his position as # servantin | he was surrounded, and his mother was , They all had to clear out when his voice was | had 
enh theme © Gouda.” & G20 dias of teled ponsible complacency, and asked hia busi Mr. Hastings» household till it was seen | very foud of saying thatif he had warried heard or his step came near. They mourned whe 
rotatwes, @ pouny setet. © bright knife and HY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU tees with the utmost sang fred, poor Ed. | the turn events would take the colunel's daaghter be would have been | their old colone] deep down in their hearts, P 
| rs » ooutribats mof ‘pepper and walt, all wards trembling the while with terrible ap "5 shall write = Houghiea, ond tebe | adifferent man. She looked upon ae | | and built bim up es lasting monument wel 
oa s tenatibaite em One, eal sumenaed “on aneen prehension in Katherine's pretty sitting. | counsel with him, ‘said Mr. Hastings © Len, | Keynell as the marlplot who had spoiled all | of love and honor in their simple faith, “ 
ia euch @ manner as almont to wake an CHAPTER X room. Mr. Saxon gone, the house was abat UP ® | her arrangements, and longed for some way | which should last to all eternity, and be “Ww 
seattie beneath the yikes of death At MK BALONS PATIENT “The man you were inquiring abont| the anasual hour of midnight. It i8 & | of “serving hia out,” as she expressed it | bright and fresh long after the things of “ 
ia a a: con & ént Ga Che has escaped, the doctor said. ‘I fancy | difficult affair to move in; but for the sake | 46 was a little sore with Katherine, too ; | this world should have faded and died. nell 
winded te fragrens @ as it was bwrne tri ntettenieee > he will make for your house, Mr. Hast-/of bis friendship with Philip Keynell® | she thought that she might have written to| Major Soorby came into breakfast in « gott 
omphantly past them, thoaghtso as they ae - | father, I should vot like to e” anything | ber old friends, and sho set ber down as state of great excitement. bd 
1 ohed their only half enticed lipe Voor EK lwards seemed dercled and blind * Why so? | which he was not cognizant of. ‘stack up” becanse of her silence. “Whe do you think I have seen?” he amp 
’ Lo dlde, ote i yor" kad of four @4 by the light when he entered Mr Hast ‘Because he was aware of Mra Hast-| Events sometimes oome about by chance Tue pews of Mr. Underwood's death | asked. beat 
. a : is wa H i] ~ tributed to thie 288" * drasing room, aad pat up a hand | 'oges interest in him. His malady is of | that we would give much to bring to pas4 | pogohed Indiain dae course ; but those of the ** Who?” asked Mr. Hastings. i 
lant 7° ay 7 nod it .! uptly before covered with cuts aud seratohes to shade the cunning and caloulating kind, and he | by sche, ing, however diffivalt. Only two | j,dies who knew he was the uncle to whom ** Philip Reynell ” vous 
Seeewse Tene, press. ey his weakened eyes His clothes were torn, would count on enlisting ber sympathy, if | days after Edwards's establishment at Holm. | the orphan girl had gone, had no idea but “NO! bee 
the fair liydie pete ted rod = — and bis face was like his hands seratehed she knows him.” dale in bis new postition, Mr. Hastings's | what her fortune was atill safe, and that} “Ihave! beg your pardon, my dear My 
= a - ne y aud bleeding lie loosed feebly at Mra ‘She dues well.” servant announced ** Two gentlemen,” and sho was still living in affluence somewhere Mrs. Hastings, for mentioning his name, Slop 
« You are queen todey. You must have Hastings “Then may | ask you t) do your utmost | the busband and wife started up tn pleased in Eugland. | but I. have— He « 
a royal omnes ‘They told me you lived bere, he said, | to detain him to ase force, if necessary to | surprise to welcome Captain Haughton and | pi. regiment had left Allahabad, and ‘His name is nothing to me now,” she “ 
Voor Lydia looked up at her retreating '" * hollow vooe, and T theaght yoad dose, Gil you can communicate with me’) & stranger. be a | 7™* stationed at Gwalior, in Central lodia, | said, laying her band on her husband's as Pork 
companions, and then at the tempting dish | belp me. Tve got away | L have the most strict injanetions from bis S Semeee Ce Ge me Se epee, ~ | from which anfoomfortable station they ex- she spoke. ‘I could meet him now with- « 
! 3 before ber, her eyes filed with le staggered throngh weakness or weart | friends not to permit him to see or speak | fellow,” the cvptain said, shakiog hands | pected to be sent home. The two ladies oatatwinge. I hope I never may, but I | :- 
worl the generous and unselfish thonght 684, and Mr. Hastings gave him a glass of with any oneoutaide the asylum,” first with his friend, and thea with Kathe- | snared the same bungalow now —or, rather, , could. Where did you see bim, major?" Mi 
fulness it jane even wore than the wie * | have no doabt of that. Sach patients | rine “VYoa didn't oe me in this part their bungalows joined and, neither of “Down at the docks. It seems he es- dest 
compliment tt emneenel o ig name ia I “_ “he said , | - he are very inounvenient people to be at oa ly oe yy . a oe eg any — eer a one | pected mg by Sona ship's foct 
. . “Vea, air, theta it ‘hey ve tried to | large : No, » > together. hey joined in their library sab. | your name , Kate—and has come to see and 
ants mabe Te he hes cares make me believe | was mad, and that it was 20 I do not understand you on. =_ bi italien | scriptions, rae Aygo a i —o f= them. Home bones he left in India, he = 
demur she woull have to combat a St my name, but itis, Miss Kete knows Perhaps not. Do you know anything 7 on pod — a —_ ; | | ments which wore got up to while away the says. med 
thousand protestations and argings, and be = ™* , oe ' ation Ket of “3 my # antecedents ! o—* oe ? , weap gevering invite» weary ~ of ae — —, hey | : He OS ame a Katherine replied. al 
, eo pest ¥ "OF eoarae Talo ut Tm not Mies hate “ Nothing. . , were wmuc vetter friends than o ore; “I never what ame of them. Di ** th 
yon nag wogtat ne pe — Ly now, Rdewards Thi geutleman ia my hus . : — as ro ; a nothing of the sg og 9 py ama le | one by one the rest of the circle over wish | you | sa to — major?” . me. 
. in *» pare m e band, Mr Hastings poople who placed him under your care ’ 0 tu « . Colonel Branscombe had presi | oe peak to him—of course I did! | “ 
poy Ray . = , tye oe * Your husband, and not Mr Philip'” * No. they are country people, and pay | got up an archery meeting — prizes and oos dropped off, and they ell em alone. | shouldn't have known him. You see, I a. Soor 
ot be Th hen tor te ete of commen Ho looked pazaled, and she pat ber hand regularly.” tames, and all the rest of the nonsense. | yr, Ss rby dived deep into the case of | down at the docks—the early morning's the your 
a Be Saconee euch om her feeling gently on bis shoulder ** He came to you from another asylam— | Bat lam very rade--pray excuse me, doc-| 1.44 which the bearer bad opened, and | time to see them in great quiet—and I met bear 
4 h S 7 in chee in. te eles * You will auderstand all about it soon,” | Doctor Hrash's, Lianygon House, Brecon. | tor. Hastings, allow me to introduce my | ¢,o\ up a volame of the one her friend was | two gentlemen going on board the ship. I | “ 
ssamegien of Lollte ne the girls, who shesent ‘Harry, he needs rest aud re- | shire. You see I know e little about him, friend, Doctor Andrea Gatcoli, a man Knowe | sirady deep in. | didn't notice them particularly, till one of | with 
ee osbed ber p na a distance with a grow freshment now and safety Mr. Saxon.” everywhere, except in out of -the way places | 4.4 Severed Fortunes,’” she read, by | them said, * It's your old regiment, Reynelt, | om 
ing cspviction that with her good looks abe ** He whall have all three, my dear, We ** Lee you do--bow, I cannot think like a ae youre » ” Me ‘Simla.’ Have you the frat?’ | that has oome in her, isn't it?’ and I obat 
was bot so stuck op, after all will hear hie stury presently "5 bnow all bat one thing. How long = qe Sere — ee Mrs, Sloper nodded. She was far too | turned round. It was Phil Reynell sure | “Mi 
- Ho rang the bell, aud bis own man ap. bas he been with you? Hastings said, greeting the doctor with om | a).orbed iu hor book to talk, and ber tears | enough, though he's grown a big and | wife 
When night came, Lille, who was her peared ils bade him takes the stranger, *Sinee January of lart year.” pressement. ** Dootor Cuiocoli is too Breet es! vere falling over it. is a good hieealt | “ 
daily — and a . - and see him bathed, clothed aud fed, but “And this is May minteen months? | man to be unknown even in Holmdale » ae | Mrs. Soorby did not wait for her friend | “1 beg your I said; ‘but surely | You 
—- - oa pe  eaneniea fo ct, SHMttoned bia Bet to talk to him, nor to When did you miss bim? The doctor and 7 ones «~ aq * to finish the first volame, but took the | you know me—Major Soorby ?’ | done 
aatp ou Lydia the oan with which che | Me any one cleo to appresch him ‘Not an bour before I came out. The — vg — at a .- de | seoond, and ensconced herself under the, ‘He took my hand in a moment.” j once 
ned t m Sg” sod ' poe ey Attend to him in my dressing room,” | men are scouring the country in all direo- | rine ing « strange os ~ 4 che | verandah. Suddeaoly she uttered an ex-| ‘‘‘I didn't see you,” he said. ‘Know | na 
a °F he maid When be te ready to see us, | tons in search of him the man who, under heaven, hed been the | ciamation. | you! I should be heartless, ungrateful | am 
emtas the esnteste let us know Have no fear, my man, * They may spare themselves the trouble, | means of saving Philip Reynell’s life. ** What is it?” asked ber friend. | fellow if I didn't remember such a friend as oan 
Nhe took ita little aside, and foand = he added, kindly, seeing the hanted look in Ile ia bere " A conversation ensued, during which the ** Either Katherine Branscombe or Philip you were to me in the old times!” affai 
in it ten new, my at golden » — end Pdwardes eyes, ‘you are quite safe with ** Here'” dootor explained the part be had taken in Reynell wrote this story! Here isthe tale, ‘‘The words were hearty enough, bat sown 
oe Se Soe oe pene * Yea.” Faiip Reyaet's nes ; and also men-| of the colonel’s death, and whet we were | somehow they wanted the old ring, and his wife 
she whipped Gre of them into ber pooket, 1 jews than an hour, Mr and Mre Hast. ‘In yoor house! And you have de-| tioned his visit to Philip and his wife while | 4.ing on that Christmas Day, all told in | voice is quite changed—it is and | As i 
mattoring to horesif inge were surprised by the appearance of a tained hun’ I am deeply indebted to you, | they were in Paria; and it was finally set-| 044, pretty way; and here's another | rougher than it used to be. He asked after best 
She shall go to that trip down the river | oii, deemed, intelligent-looking wan, very | Mr. Hastings.” that Mr. and Mrs. Hastings | chapter about the voyage home, and all you, Bessie, and Captain and Mrs. Sloper; haw 
Uke « real beatiful ledy, if I have to du pale, asif from privation or illness, buthay |  ‘*Not eo fast, Mr. Saxon. I have not de. | jota the party at Harbledon in a week from | nat It must be Katherine; but whatever | bat he seemed constrained and nervous. I thar 
something very, very desperate for it ing ho trace of tusanity in his wanner or tained bim for yoa.’ that day, and that Vaptain Henghton shoald, | could have made ber tarn suthorees ?” asked him why he had never written to an hast 
Then she banded back the parse «lady's appearance. They made him sitdown, and * 1 do not quite understand you. He ia | 2 the meantime, try and find out what he |. ‘Compton & Co., Paternoster-row,’” | of as, and he : bat it wase ” 
@ very hande me, elaborately worked, lave orders they were not to be disturbed | not fit to be at larye. I will take him back could of Philip Reyuell’s movements. <A Mrs. Sloper read from the title- of ber | bitter sort of laugh. arin 
and beeutifally made Kassia leather port * Now tell your whole atory frou the be. | with me, I shali want po assistance —he is “1 wish the 5 ringers wold come home, | volume. ‘We eball soon fad out from “*T felt very gailty in the matter of Miss | off, 
monnate, aud asked ber if she had opened ginning,” Mra Hastings said, °' We have perfectly quiet,” he thought should like to know some- | thems who ‘@Gimsle’ ie.” Branscombe,’ he said. ‘I was surel was | fron 
it. Lydia answered ia the nezetive, and season to suspect foal play of some sort *Qaiet! He is perfectly sane.” thing ebout his life oat there—-some one| The long-expected orders for home came | being barshly judged.’ } “ 
Lollie soeisted upon ber doing eo before — from the very hour of Mr. Reynell’s land Mr. Sexton laughed slightly, and shrag. | will bs sure to Know what the mystery is.” | 4, the G24 very late in the year. They were ‘** Not more than you deserved,” I said wife 
= a Gee _ he handed over ine in aMalte ' ged hia shoulders, — heart one great lonp, — age be | en route during all the events of the last | —I couldn't have helped it, Kate, to save apar 
. 1% cuntained to the woman who ‘Do you think it is your old master who * Le appears so, and, exoept on the sab. | the Times, on am wey 1s rs, few chapters; but the news of the birth of , my life—and he wi at the words. gua 
claimed to be ber mother has retarned to Kagland? Katherine asked ject of his delusion, he certainly is.” Her Majesty's (2d Regiment was even then | 4. heir to the Heynell name and fortanes| ‘My wife must be my exouse,’ he said, | s 
Loliie saw the eyes of Lydia expand and «© Kowetimes I fancy it cannot be that ‘And his delusion is thet be is one Ed™ en route for England, : | reached India before the regiment | in & nervous sort of way. ‘I shall hope to 
brighten as they fastened on the glistening Pailip Keynell is changed, bat that some wards, valet  «@ Mr. Philip Reyuell, of Mra. Armdale, a cheery, bright little wo- started. | have the pleasure of introducing her to you | . 
a5 ay os ! — ste one hes stolen his place in the world, his Loscobel Abbey?" man, who loved ay ons = ne Mra. Scorby's correspondent—the same | some day. Miss Branscombe is happily A . 
— = cep Met te bay some Letrimony, and bis name.” ** That is part of it.” pesy, © » | lady who had notified to her Philip's com: married. I know that m so I do not b 
pew things with, duo t you, Lyddy! ; . My dear Kate, what an idea!” said Mr “My wite ean vouch for the trath of all | friend with effasion, and told him with glee | mamteno—tateoned her that re an feel so uncomfortable beng ad affair as faint 
L.pdie sbowk ber bead Hastings, and Edwards looked at her in| he has stated regarding bis position There | that Harbledon woald be cram med. - |e shadow over Boscobel that no ene could perhaps I ought.’ ee 
** Jt te wasted at Lowe,” she replied, with surprise is some Treason, not apparent on the sur- ** We sha'n't have roou to put a mouse,” | quite make out. The young wife did not ** His manner was so queer that I dida't slow 
a ner = , ea , “It ta my master who is at Bosoobel, face, for keeping bim out of the 7... : | om ——> oon Gnke ae a | seem so full of happiness as at first. Her know what to make of him. He never ry ~ 
site made an angry gesture wl dissen maam, he said, quietl shall keep him here for the present, un i § aa * | husband was moody, and the ralip ar | looked at me while spoke. dgeted vr 
* How could it be wanted at home if it) + Tog are sure ’ have investigated it ihevengfily ’ Bertie?" ' | im the house pre to be a Seosiah oa. with his bands ina Ak — won that meu 
bedu't been given to you today’ she de * Qaite sure, Lsaw bim ‘Pardon me; you cannot do that. He| “Couldn't guess, sister dear. The Khan | vant, whose will in everything appeared to | made me feel quite uncomfortable, 1 think ee 
manded, simust feroly, ‘Lou dida | ea- “Wheat is under my charge placed there by par- of Tartary, perbaps—it wouldn't be an im- | 4, law, | he's got into some scrape since he came to pret 
y - we ean that old grab all expect “When | got away from the first place | ties who are responsibie for bis safe keep poembility if you took it into your wise little | The cariosity of the two ladies was whet- | England, and does not want to face his old t = 
nu 08 will not tell her, wil you? was put to, | made straight for Boscobel ing. You cannot detain him, Mr. Hast. | * ; ted toan unbearable ree by these de- | friends.” ime 
“Of ewaorse, Lollie, dear, she anewered Ihe , C*egul me there Spat LU tell the | tags, The law will ovmpel you to give) 5 Don't laugh at ma, Bertio—itis e friend tails, and they longed Ree Ra Ae to solve “He's spoken of asa perfect tern of tell | 
ee tee ‘ ~ i " I have no — ehvle tale from the begianing, a you eish, bia ap.” | of ior mar | the a | ~~ pool Mr. Hastings “Tm nell, 
meqreingess OM CBTO FOR DAVE | aie '  Mardiy, I think we shall see. Ishall| ‘* Of mine, eb ° : | Katherine knew nothing of her husband's | glad some one is come home who knew him — 
| meme from your manma They listened with breathless interest fot let him leave my bouse autil I bave “Yes; Mr. Maytiell, that you ased to |», ia Por th, and never dream- | 12 India. You can identify him, of course?” S 
“My mother tempt a ttt like Mamma eiile he told them how be lauded, full of some proof that the people who placed him | make such a fuss about. Arnoid aud I met ed, when he settled ber in a comfortable| ‘Identify him! Why, | knew him out hee 
Rattle, a8 you ea)! her” retarned Lalie, hope, at Porlamooth, and made bis way to | with you have a right tocontrel bis actions | them in Paris -I like his wife so much’ | pogel, that the journey had reference to | there as well as if he were my own son. nell 
| with soaring Lips, or elec T pretty 00 Herefordshire, bajpy in the anticipation of I will bo answerable for bis safety. He will | Why, how you look, just as if you didot aught save business. Idly she looked out The Reynell face is pecaliar—I should re 
shoud have, Peat tllyon You musthave® @ bome with the master he so loved He not ran away from ua. | like it. % of the window, wondering at the of | know him anywhere. He's under a cloud Tt 
bran bee dress to ge to oar trip ip, and if sent tis luggage from the station, aud; Mr. Saton wae pageled how toact. Mr.) | I'm afraid my frieud won't. | the town in which she found herself, and | somebow—I am sure of it.” aes. 
yee give ap ell thie money bow are you t walked Hasting* was a magistrate, and a manof; What friend *" | thinking of the day when she had driven,| ‘* That is what we all fancy! But what The 
get it, | should like to know Too scenery wat so beaatifal,” he said ioflaonce in the county, and to enter his re Mrs. Hastings. ‘im her desolation, from the docks to the | makes you think so?” a } nih 
“Ido not mean to jota you er bet day,” 1 was eo near my native county, d wanted bouse, aad take therefrom a man for whow | aan aie a ( etatron. Then she was alone and friend- “He oud, in a laughing sort of way, that Hart 
marmured Lydia, If & tore plaintive tome gy gee ali I ovuld he wade himself reaponsible, by the strong | y bs e acy a! less; now her fortune looked bright and | be didnt want any one to know he was / oeat 
thas abe bed tended I cannot go even ‘Hat you never got to Bosoobell, Mr arm of the law, was « proceeding likely to | ten thousand miles to marry him, and foand  gieg? before her. | Come He said he couldn't ask his wick 
deooutiy dread, and 1- 1 will wt wo, 1! Hastings remarked bring anything but ecluf on the well-regu. | bim falso—that's all. . Im afraid the meect- Saddenly something in the street caught | old friends to Boscobel jast yet, and didnt Mw 
wall wet gu poorly clad ee I am Vem I did, mir, and « lowely place Uf is lated establishment to which he belonged. | ing wont be & very P rasant ove. A | her eye—a group of men, bronzed and like to seem tabie, or something of henat 
“What, the Qisen of the Workroom [| walked mght up through the park, and got Jast at that time — = been an aa Ba wan ie 4 ue Mra Armidale. — — troopsof a tamed | _ Regs se didn't —_ cateh — to in 
eeay om that glorious day!’ Hae’ ba te the front of the boese | looked about of two of three cases o «grant crucity on pag . idle gi stherine's heart lea ; @ abook bands with me quite urnied- Pad 
a Lalie, with & gesture of supreme fora way to the beck, but 1 coulda lt eee the part of asylaaw proprietors, aod the | a my dear ye too late. Rn | they wore the old familar scarlet uniform, | ly aw went away.’ | —_ 
sours, ** We sball see shout that one, etoept @ Little gate leading t) some | press aud the public were taking the mat- | ™ast have wet sooner *h ater—as well BOP | with ped ge facings, and not a few of I'm afraid there's more roof 
Lisfore the work coased fur the day, Mr ruins | went im, and | stood looking about ter up sharply. It would not do to have at- | and here as anywhere else. them the white helmets, which looked serious to be cleared ap,” Mr. Hastings | hee 
Paeell re aud iaformed the young me, for tt was very beatiful. There eas a tention directed too strongly to them. | cu PTER XXti to ber like old friends, and which pieces of remarked, when Katherine and Mrs. Soorby ‘ Sig 
ladies that the firm hed Bied the following deep bole ander an arohway, looking like « “IT belewe, as firmly as that lam sitting | A 3 . martial x were already being appro. | bad retired to dress. *' Did you kaow Rey- te 
Weduesdey fortmight for the steambuet well, and | stood by it a minate, wondering bere, that Edearde—for that is his name, HOME aGalNn. | priated exaltant boys, who fancied nell's servant, Edwards?” irap 
trip, end thet the ime and glace of as what tt was, when oll of a sudden, with » Mr. Sanson —bas been kept hidden because | uu, a tik ein oe themselves soldiers and heroes when in-| ‘‘Koow him! Why, be had him from me | brew 
sembiing woald be given to ikem on the tremendoas crash, I fell Whether I was there 1 some tr i oonap y going» wake, 7 wanna, vested with their pith and calico trophies. —es good a as ever wore uniform. — laos 
day before struck, or pashed, of grew giddy with on which his presence would mar. Will | The brewses are (air, we shall anchor to-night ; “Why, they are the 624, Harry. Oars He ie with bim still, I suppose—is he not? The 
We are bound for Gravesend, young loding down I dont know I bardy know you bear his story from his own lips? ose, & sunries, cece mare | shail 0 s is come home,” she said, leaning haif oat “No; be is with me. Iam responsible | and 
ladies,” pursued Mr Fisell, with his thumbs | anything afier, It seemed to me I fell Tuere is truth on the face of it in every | U® SY ersten shoes of my paar Smeg | of > window = the ae bn ow md way y — ~ = wild 
locked tu the armboles of his weet. © There th. asands of feet, and saw a million of stare line -_ gures. ** wonder = the ** A banatic onsense ' wards 
will be Kesberville, you know, with ali te when I strack the bottom. After tat | Mr Saxon was hardly prepared to see) ‘Do you think it will tire yoatoo mach to aleuws and his wife are!” | ‘ 
enjopments and I soe by the papers, that saw nothing I beard « dog whining and the quiet, ~~ reased, , with me to Portsmouth, Kate?"askedMr. ‘Not far off, my dear,” said a familiar 
>) the al Teemes Vackt Uleb have e grand soretching, and then wwiooe- a man anda nered person whom Mr. Hastings brought atten, two days before they were ex- | voice close behind ber, and tarning round, | 





she was clasped in the fat armsof Mra. 





pected at Harbleden. 
* Portemouth, dear—why ?” 






I have some basiness there that won't ber hair in « to express 
how very gied be was to see her. 
Armdale's— Haughton will make our apulo- Mrs. Sloper was there, too. Her husband 
for us.” ° | was on daty at the ship the troops had re- 
** I shall like to go, Harry. I bave never turned in, and Katherine's fall beart ran 
the Pene- over in joyful tears at the mght of her Ed 
thea |" | eld friends. Her husband had planned and 




















bed. 
l re. 
ored 
hed 
ime} 
fal. 
one 
the 

of 


ai FRE 


2° S33 .E£ 


afr Fs 


en 


<< 


e°=< 8s 


mera ok MOTs & 


-' eo 


—_ aSVveeEvr Seow ase @8Eeat 
























April 19, 1873.) 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 








toniahed at the story wer Se bat 





man bad to tell him, would be but feebly to 

7) express what he felt. ? 
\(p “Someth wrong!” he exclaimed; 
©’ something damaable! Do you think that 


the secret of his life is murder, and that be 


murdered that poor devil of « servant of | 


bis?” 


The Recording Angel, who blots out the 
record of bumean oaths with tears, bad 
nsually a good many to weep over Major 
Roorby's failings in that respect; bat in 
this instance he might be excused if the 
tears did not fall, the explosion was so na- 
teral, and, perchance, was never written 


t all. 
an Tho thee extern’ ae 
wife's bead, made ber feel quite till. 


f some 
pol heave eworn that if ever led 
a pare life, without any Mamefal pest in it, 
it was my old friend Reynell's we 
can be deceived to be sare!” 

The entrance of the ladies pat a stop to 
their cunversation for the time, but Mr. 
Hastings felt that they had secured an im- 
portant ally in Major , to assist them 
iw finding out the secret of Philip Reynell's 
life 


CHAPTER XXX. 


aT Last, 
Love, hope, and joy alike adien ; 
¥ valid I could add remembrance too. — Byron. 


The Simla was all in confusion when the 
party went on board, but they were most 
courteously received, and Major Soorby was 
in bis glory showing his f over her. He 
had a bobby —the improvement of the army 
transporta—and he pointed out every ap- 
pliance for cleanliness and order, every 
mode of averting danger and saving life, 
with the air of a Giecrone exhibiting a pub- 
he balding. 

“We've had many a bit of fun here,” 
Mrs. Scorby said, as they sat down in the 
saloon over & glass of champagne, ‘I re- 
momber. We used to have games of an 
evening, and dances. Several of our gen- 
tlemen were musical, and we got up some 
very pretty concerta. Bless me, major, 
what's the matter?” for the major bad 


started up in a tremendous hurry, upset- 
ting his into his wife's lap. ‘* There's 
amess! Whata tiresome man you are!” 


“IT beg your pardon, my dear, ' looking 
ruefully at the stream of wine; ‘‘it's only 
some one I want to speak to. *‘ Keep your 
wife here, Mr. Hastings,” he , ina 
whisper ; ** it's Reyneil.” 

He bustled oat, followed by his wife, who 
had no idea of letting the major go any- 
where within her izance without her. 

Philip Reynell did not seem particularly 
well pleased at meeting the major again. 

**T had no idea you were here,” he said. 
* We were just going ashere.” 

‘Without speaking to me, Philip Rey- 
nell’ Mra Soorby asked, ‘‘ Have you for- 
gotten all your old friends?” 

1 could never forget you,” he said, with 
ampressement, ** 1 bad no idea you were on 
buard.” 

Ile shook hands with her ; 
v her h bh 4 P 
very apparent. 

“I have jast been talking to Captain 
Sloper,” he said. ‘He hardly knew me. 
He says Mra. Sloper is bere.” 

** Yea, and another old friend of yours, 
Perhaps you'd like to see her?” 

“ Who?’ 

** Kate Branscombe.” 

However heartless he bad been in his con- 
duct to Kate, the mention of her name af- 
fected him painfally. He tarned ashy pale 
aud clatohed the hand rail of the steps he 
was standing on, as though the words had 
made him faint and sick. 

‘No, I do not want to see her,” he said ; 
‘that is, I don't suppose she wants to see 


but the ner- 
ken of, was 





me 

‘No, I should not think she did,” Mra. 
Soorby replied. ‘Are you not ashamed of 
yourself, Philip Reynell? You broke her 
beart.” 

‘It bas been repaired since,” he said, 
with a sneer, so foreign to what she remem- 
bered of him that she started aghast at the 
change it produced in his h face. 
“Mrs. Hastings is quoted as a very happy 
wife.’ 

“And if she is, it is no thanks to you. 
You onght to be ashamed of what you have 
dove. Poor Kate! she loved you dearly 
once. 

“IT am ashamed, madam—as much as 
® man canbe. All the remorse that man 
can feel I have felt over that unfortunate 
affair. We are not masters of ourselves 
sometimes, and, as I told the major here, my 
wife's love and beauty must plead for me. 
As it happened, it has ta out for the 
best. In Mr. Miss Branscombe 
has found a much more suitable husband 
than I should have mrde her. Maybe she 
has been spared mach sorrow—who knows ?” 

“I daresay she has,” Mrs. Soorby said, 
grimly; and Philip and his friend hurried 
off, just as the rest of the party emerged 
from the saloon. 





| two 


years, though was in a womanly, 

| warm way, that no one could take excep- 
| tion to, 
| "There was an hour before the 
| bell woald ring, and she bestowed it 
|} apomn ber new scquaintance, telling her 
what they were going to do in the way of 
amasement 

In the course of the conversation Mr 
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am not,” said ber husband, beating a 
“I feel very guilty, but I have 
been gonai with my wife.” 

Mra, Ar 


I: 


o You doa't know her, do you, Mra. Has- 


? 

** No,” replied Katherine. 
Bhe could hardly bring her dry lips to 
the little word, and, mak 
she left the room. She said that 
could meet her faithless lover calmly — 
was nothing to her now —she cared noth- 
for him or his movements; bat, now 

the t of eting had come, a 
rash of old memories made her eyes dim 
and her lips quiver with an agitation she 
could not repress, 

** They all know my story,” she said to 
herself; ‘I must mest him calmly, or not 
at all.” 

And she stole to her own room, to have 
one minate to herself, for the traces of 
wounded pride, of bitter retrospection, that 
would come in spite of her judgment. 
There was no one re, and she drew aside 
the window curtains, and watched the arri- 
val. She saw a figure in a light overqoat 
toss the reins of a pair of bays to the groom 
in attendance, and hand down a — upon 
whose fair face and waving hair the light of 
the hall lamp shone full and clear. Kath- 
erine's lip carled with a touch of scorn. 

**He could turn from me to her/” she 
said, bitterly; and, indeed, poor Gwendo- 
line's pale, weary-looking face looked any- 
thing but attractive after her journey. She 
had not seen Ais face yet, but as the 
thonght flashed through her mind, he 
looked straight ap to where she sat, little 
dreaming that the woman he had wronged 
was within earshot of his voice. 

It was a harder face than the Philip of 
old days ever wore—he had grown a beard, 
as Major Soorby had said, but it moved her 
strangely. Her eyes seemed starting with 
the intensity of her gazo, and her limbs felt 
as if they were turning into stone as she 
looked at him. She heard Mr. Armdale 
grest him as Mr. Reynell, and saw the com- 
pany crowd out with joyful weloome, and | 
accompany bim into the house, and still she 
sat blankly staring oat into the still night, 
with a sick void in her heart which no light 
or warmth could ever fill up. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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MY UGLY WART. 


WAITTES FOR THE GATUBDAY BYSHiNG POST, 
BY MAY MEREDITH. 


I had jast risen from the piano, and 
taken my seat by a window opening on the 
piazza. I knew I had done full justice to 
myself this evening, and the low murmurs 
of applause which greeted me as I left the 
instrument, seemed but a fitting reward for 
my performance. I played atifully ; 
indeed, I could hardly help doing so, for 
the best masters had been chosen for my 
instruction, and my taste for music, natar- 
ally very great, been cultivated to the 
highest pitch. This yeameny | I had tried to 
do my very best, for some kind friend had 
told me that Willie Potter—who had jast 
returned from Ea —was an excellent 
jadge of music, and that he treated with in- 
diff the ts he had heard of my 


talent. 

**If Miss Thurston plays really well I 
shall be very much su " he had re- 
marked : that being repeated to 
me, who wonders that I determined to 
show him what I could do? 

At my side stood Rich d P " 
wh pretty compliments and sweet 

to me, but I was tired of his flat- 
tery, and wishing to rid myself of him for 
a moment, asked him to get me a of 
water. He bowed low, marmu some- 
thing about the honor and pleasure of wait- 
ing on me, and left me to perform my be- 

















eamly be repulsed; and ore long I felt I 
cod a | gust give way, unions be loft me. } 








as we were seated on the piazza alone, 


shine. Bat it could not last. One night, myself to speak, and the next instant be 
I head read the old tale of 
Willie told me of his love. How the words love in bis eyes, and that reading had 


| wae benide me 


thrilled me, and how I wished to confess | brought me infinite happiness. 


that my heart was bis in return! But the 
ny hh ty for was here, and 
now it we never for me to falter in 


my refusal 


“*Inded, Mr. Potter, how ean you ad- | 


dress a young lady whose hands are not 


Nellie, say that 
I may call you my own; and let me 


by a life of devotion, the love I feel for 


yoa 
“No, Mr Potter,” I anewered, “it mast 
never be!" 
How cold my voice sounded, bat how 


Ah! | 


** Nellie,” he whispered, ** you love me— | 
ft have seeg it, darling, and the knowledge | 
has made mé ha words can ex. | 
press, Why yourself and me, by | 
refusing me the hand I beg for? Say, my | 
precious one, that you will be mine.” 

It was hard to resist him; buat, I an. | 
awered } 

*No, no, I won't be yoursI can't be. 

re till this hateful wart is gone! I over. | 
ard you say you would never marry «| 
woman whose hand was not pretty—and | 
while this wart is here, mine cannot be so. | 
I vowed I would make you address me, | 
make beg for my hand, wart and all — 
and I have done so ; but I vowed, too, that 
I would refuse 

* Foolish girl,” he said bitterly, as he 
pushed me from him, ‘' 1 thought loved ~ 
noble, true-hearted woman, and now | find 
my ideal a child. A silly ohild, too, who 
wins a man's love and then throws it away 
becansg he does not think her band as 
pretty as she wishes, and because she has 
said she would not accept his heart! And 
think you, child, that you, too, will not 
suffer for your vanity?” 

Here | interrapted him : 

“Enough, Mr. Potter! You may con- 
gratulate yourself that the child, the silly, 
vain ohild, has decided not to link her fate 
to yours, for perchance she might bring 
you misery instead of bappi As for 
my suffering, don't let that trouble you. I 
think I oan bear all the pain in store for 
me. Will you leave me, please?” 

I rose as I spoke, but before I knew it, 
he bad drawn me to hia heart and imprinted 
kiss after kiss on my lips and brow. 

“Go now,” he said, radely thrusting me 
aside, and as I turned quickly away, he 
added bitterly, oh! wo bitterly: ‘ And, 
Nellie, when that wart is gone, let me know. 
Perhaps I may come back to you.” 

Ab! I was indeed a silly, vain child as he 
said. But it was too late now; I should 
never sce him again, and I must be brave 
and bear the woe my foolish vanity had 
brought me! 

**Mammy,” I said one day to my old 
colored nurse, “Lucy told me yesterday | 
that you had the power of taking away | 
warts from a person, I wish you would 
fly away with this one of mine,” and I 
looked rather reproachfully at my left hand, 
which had brought me so mach trouble, 

‘Lor’ bless yoa, honey! Lucy do tell 
fibs. Bat jist lem me see yer hand it | 
won't do no harm fur a ole ‘oman the likes 
‘ev me to look at it.” 

I gave her my hand, and she gazed long 
and earnestly at it; then rose and left the 
room without a word. 

I did not think for a moment, that the 
negro superstition that some of the old | 
women of their race have the weird art of | 
apiriting away warts, would be of avail to | 
me, but, reader, strange as it may seem, ere | 
two weeks had elapsed, my ugly wart had | 
disappeared, and my hands—both of them 
now — were indeed, faultlessly beautiful. 








| 








**And are you sure, Miss Nellie,” said 
Richmond Pearson, as we reached the | 
depot together one fine afternoon, * that | 
you are not afraid to travel alone? Bat | 
say the word, and you know it will be a 
great pleasure for me to acoompany | 

** Afraid, Mr. Pearson! Indeed, was 
never afraid of anything, and traly I could 
not think of taking you away from the 
many important cases which ocoupy your 
time!” 

Richmond Pearson looked flattered. Evi- 
dently, he did not see the twinkle in my 


mn Indeed, Miss Neilie, ‘‘ he began, ‘‘ you 
do me too much honor when you call the 
few legal cases intrusted to me—" bat, 
here, the whistle of the approaching train | 
interrupted the young lawyer, and a mo- | 
ment after he was bidding mean impres- | 
sive good-bye, through the our window. 





I 


* Nellie,” he said, 
seated before me in 
noon, and I saw your left hand 
ia not the wart r 

* Yea, Willie,” I whiapered 

** And the band ?" he asked. 


Darling, 


* Is yours now, Willie; now and forever.” 


Ah, reader, the happiness of that mo- 
ment seemed to make up for all I had suf 
fered ! 

** And she ie not your wife,” I said after 
awhile. 


| oy “you were 
train thie after 
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| “No, darling,” he amewered, drawing me 
closer to bim, “ only a cousin, and I expect 
Apo fey my r has 
a 7 & at depot. You see 


I you, precions one, | 
could not ine you up coun is 
* Oh, I marmared, “if you only 
knew what I have gone through, the pain 
my ay pan feo commas ana, you would feel 
sorry me." 
* And I too have suffered,” be anewered 


| * bat, da one, the ‘ wart’ is gone, 
| my heart beat! Would he take this for a and with it all our ” 
, final decision, or would he plead on ? 


| love, trae and strong ae hia, could not so | 


~~ ee 


A PUZZLE FOR PHILOSOPHERS. 

Mr. Darwin and other scientific men who 
have adopted bis theory of the origin of 
species, have given = explans 
tions of various ph peculiarities of 
men and animals. Thus the white color of 
the Polar bear, and the green hue of cer 
tain butterflies, are intelligently accounted 
for upon the thory of ‘the survival of the 
fittest.” There are however, a namber of 
phenomena which are yet wholly withont 
explanation, and to which Mr. Darwin's at 
tention might profitably be tarned. Among 
these is the lem why the W. H. Joha- 
sons, of New England, should be character. 
ized by glans eyes? 

Thesexistence of this curious phenome- 
non was very recently brought to light by 
certain detective police offloars of Boston 
These officers were throaghout 
New Enyland in search of one W. H. John 
son, aman whose acquaintance the authori- 
ties of Bosfon desired to make, and whose 
ey feature was a glass eyo—if, 
in » an artificial eye in entitled to be 
called a foatare. It will hardly be oredited 
that the detectives acutually met no leas 
than four different men, each of whom 
bore the name of W. H. Johnson, and each 
of whom a glass eye. Moreover, 
none of these Johnsons was the partioular 
Johnson for whom they were searching ; 
neither was a fifth W. H. Johnaon, also 
with a glass eye, of whose existence they 
learned, but whom they did not actually 
meet—the Johnson in demand. Now, here 
were five men, each bearing the same name, 
and each addicted to glass eyes. Sarely we 
have sufficient data for assuming that ia 
England, if not elsewhere, that apecies of 
the homan race known as “ W. H. John 
son” in distinguished by the invariable oha- 
racteriatio of a glass eye. 

How to account for this curious fact is a 
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able to say that potwithetanding thie it le very far 
from being high priced, my ohwet having heen 

the fret to pliner foe goods and enly Ane goods 
within the reech of ALL, Loeffler to send my waree 
to any point la the United States and the Canadas, 
ho matter how remote, with the privilege to open 
the package aad examine, and if they are aot as ex- 
pected, you need net take them 

Ladies Gold Hanting Watches; late styles of Gret 
clase jewelry; oar! and liamond Ee. ‘ 
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upon «ramination to he real harwains, and in many 
lnstanews a reduction to the extent of ome half 

HM. 4d. NASH, TI Broadway, New York (ity, 

“ee a goed stock aud entirely reliable.” A ppde 
tons Journal, 

“ Whoee grevte are just what he represents them.” 

Christian (neon 

“Worthy of the fullest confidence,” 
Advocate, \. 1) 

Pr. a, Vartice desiring to purchase Eigin or Wal 
tham Watches before buying at home and after 
pend! for the catalques of other firma, are re 
quested to send {4 my cireular, 


WINCHESTER & CO.,_ 


T00 Chesteat ™., Philadeiphia. 


CArtetian 


mart’ erwet 


MEN'S FURNISHING BTORE 
ast 
PATENT SHOULMRE KAM SHIRT MANT. 
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Foasuts ron Mrascnewent Sire around neck 


heet, waiet and wriet, and length of bosom and 
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| » Hemeutiful C11 € bremen, mailed fort cents 

a Adtiress,¢  § KILEY, Hortasne NOV. aptat 
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tank which it is obvious that scientific per Ackirese HB, PUN & C0), B9 Canal M., New York, 


sons alone are competent to undertake 
Probably Mr. Darwin would explain it by 


| hin pet hypothesis of the survival of the 


fittest. He would assume that cortain 


natural laws gradually brought about the | 


extinction of W. H. Johnsons with normal 


eyes, and that inasmuch as these causes do | 


not affect W. H. Johnsons with glass eye, 
the latter have survived to be the only re 


| presentatives of the W. H. Johnson apecios 


This would be an entirely satwfactory ex 


planation, did it include a statement of the 
partioular causes that have led to this r 
sult. The anacientiio mind finds it im 
possible to conjecture what ooald have been 
the preciae natural laws which were hostilr 
to the existence of the naturally-eyed W 
H. Jobnaons ; and it is greatly to be feared 
that even were Mr. Darwin bhimeaolf to an 
dertake to define them, his definition would 
be purely conjectural, and hence eminently 
inconclusive, Still, the problem, dificult 
as it seems to be, in one which ought to 
command the attention of every foarlens 
scientific investigator. The Boston detec 
tives in collecting five specimens of glass 
eyed W. H. Johnsons have done a rervic: 
to science. The obvions generalization that 
all New England W. H. Johnsons are gia « 
eyed, has already forced itself upon every 
thoughtful mind. It remains for scient:fi> 
ww to genie with these facta, and 
nd their and only explanation. 
Parents are protesting against the cus 
tom of keeping children after school hours 
ana panishment for failure in lessons. It 
certainly must be well understood, in this 
“ge of the world, that the physioal welfare 
of a child is as important as the mental 
progress, Long continued confinement anid 
rotracted mental strain are highly in 
arious. How ia ¢. child who is subjected 
to extra confinement ind extra hours of 
atady in the achool-room, to be prepared fur 
fresh, vigorous attention to lessuns the ne! 
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No Book of thie kind, so expensively illus 
trated and containing such a vast amount of 
uweful practical information for every one, 
has ever before been published in thie coun 
Price, $2.00, sent by mail or express 
Having retired from the Lectaring 
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public lecturer, operating surgeon, and 
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SEAFARING 
My envious rivals have always svnght to 
east discredit upos the following tale by 


! 


work of literary merit, He 
what they call it. A rose 
emel) would be as sweet 

mn of inte | wanted to go 
to, California, to Kan Frao 
ones went to the railway office 
@ tioket, the clerk telling me 
take me there Bat when | 
ant. Veinly | laid it om the 


sti 
H 


F 


iti 
iF 


z 
i 


, and sat down epon it, it would not 
and every few minutes an engine 
come along and crowd me off the | 
never travelle:! by so badly man 


way 


Hi 


r 


resolved to go by way of theriver 
tous on & steamboat lhe 
thie boat had once been « can 
for the Mate Legislature while | was, 
editing & newspaper, Btung to madnew by 
the arguments | had edvanced against lis 
which consisted mainly in relating 
how that his cousin was banyed for horse 
— and how that his sister bad an in 
equint which « free oy would 
never abide) he had sworn to be revenyed | 


i 


charges were false, so far as he personally 
wes concerned, but this did not seem to 
He declared be woold get | 


appease bin. 
even om we, and he did. he blew up the | 
boat 


Being thus summarily set ashore, | de 
termined that | would be independent of 
common carriers destitute of om men 
evourtesy, | purchased » wooden bor jart 
large enough to admit one, and not trans 
ferable. | lay down in this, doable looked 
it om the outside, and carrying it to the 
river, launched it upon the watery waste 
The bos, | avon discovered, had «a hereddit 
ary tendency tu turn over Thad parted 
my hair in the middle before eabarking, 
bul the preceution was inadequate it re 
cured nut immunity, only impartiality the 
bos turning over one way ae readily as the | 
ether, | could counteract this evil only by 
shifting my tobacow from cheek to cheek, 
and in thie way | got on tolerably well anti 
my bavy sprang « losk near the stern | 

I now began to wieh | had not looked | 
down the cover | could have got oat and 
walked ashore, But it wae childish to give 
wey to unavailing regrets so | lay perfect 
ly quiet and yelled l'resently [ thought 
of my jeck-knife Hy this time the ship 
was eo water logge! ae to be a little more 
stable This enabled me to get the knife | 
from my pooket without apeetiing more | 
than sit of eight times, and ioapired hope 
Taking the whittle between my teeth | turn 
ed over apon my stomach, aed cat a hole 
through the bottom near the bow larn 
ing beck again Lawaited the result Most 
men would have awaited the result, | think, | 


if they could not have got out For some 
time there was no result) The ship was 
too deeply laden astern where my feet | 


were and water wil) not run ap bill anless 
it te paid to do it, But when | called in all 
my faculties for a good earnest think, the 
weight of my intellect turned the scale 
It was like « cargo of pig lead in the fore 
castico The water, which for nearly an 
hour I had kept down by drinking it a» 1 
rose about my lips, began to run out at the | 
hole | had scuttled faster than it coakl be 
admitted at the one in the stern and ins 
few moments the bottom wae eo dry you 
might have lighted « mateh apon uM, if you 
been there and obtained the captains 
0 
I was allright now. Ihad got into San 
Vatlo Bay, where it wae all plain sailing 
If Ll could manage to keep of the horizon | 
1 should be somewhere before daylight 
Bat @ pew annoyance was in store for me | 
The steamboats on these waters are con 
stracted of very frail materials, and when 
ever one came inte collision with my flotilla | 
she immediately sank This was erasper. | 
ating, for the piercing shrieks of the hap 
less crews and passengers prevented my | 
getting any sleep Such disagreeable voices | 
@ these people had would have tortured an 
ear of corn. 1 felt as if | wonld like to 
step out and beat them soft headed with « 
cab though of course | had net the heart 
to do so while the padlock held fast 
The reader if he i« obliging will re 
member that there was formerly an obstruc 
oe in the barber of San Francisco called 
Hiessom Hoek, which wee some fathome 
ander water bat not fathoms enough to seit 
shipmasters li was removed by an engi 
neer named Son Schmidt This person 
bored « bole in it and sent down some men 
who gnawed out the whole interior, leaving 
the rook a mere shell Inte this drawing 
room suite were ineerted thirty tone of 
powder, ten barrels of nitro glycerine, and 
awomanstemper Von Sohmidt then put 
in something explosive and corked ap the 
opening leaving along wire henging ont 
When all these preparations were complete 
the inhelitants of Ban Prancisco came out 
to see the fur They perohed thickly upon 
Telegraph Hil from base to summit they 
svarmed innumerable upon the beach. the 
whole region war bieck with them All that 
day they waited, ac. came again the nest 
Acuin they were disappointed, and again 
they returned full of hope 
For three long weeks they did nothing 
bat eqaat pom thet eminenoe, looking fis 
eodiy at the wrong place. Hat when it trans 
pired that \ on Sohmidt had hastily left the 
Mate directly he had completed Lis prepe 
rations, leaving the wire floating im the 
water, in the hope that some electrical eel 
might swim against it and ignite the e1 
plosives, the people bewan to abate their 
ardor and move out of town. They ssid it 
might be « gow! while before « qualified 
gymnotes would pass thet way, although 
the State lohthyologer amured them be had 
pat some eels m. into the bead waters of 
the Hecramento Hiver not two weeks pre 
Bat the country was very bean 


weald sot wait Bo when the explosion 
really coourred there waar t anybody im the 


that mere unadorned truth does | 


| mer of bie life 


fand there he enw 


INCONSTANCY 


nETH 





AKPMe ALIEN 


Age © ‘ rained pans, twir ve 
he ee beets thick and foe 
* + led © eerreeta rire ® 


Avé mt on (emi ar . 
beowlde Une brerth Gree gee 
1 0°! eed @img the tender 
Vow bowed a ee oer 


AN ofte@ clare the opr tn ge, lowed 
Nave thewrmmer ate wer treet 

| bewetne the @@ ert on ong thal elnge 
oof @ithin my beweet 

Ae hires the chee gieee 





We thoagh we cok! bot lee, ie er 
i! we were tore ape 
het carth eval! hare he @ tog 
Te etther etrii bem heart 
Alaa, the change thal tine hee ereag!! 
Vows grave hae helt pow bong 
Awd in @ het where pon are fet 
| olne the dear cfd wong 


The poo lawk hack to me, beloved, 
Vreee oat pour heap | here 

Aad doom me fale, that ar be 
Alive, end vem met here 

[heath dewe net aleay hrleg ite bein 
Te every aching 

de may crutinet ite dearce arm 
And heart © oak dure fot & 


or tear, 





HOWARD CAMPBELL'S WIFE. 


@RITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
HY ELLA WHEELER 


It had been avery pleasant summer, The 
two girl, Dora Harrie and Diana Oliver 
both thonght so, and Howard Campbell con 
femeed that it had Leen the happiest sum 
A strange confemion, too, 
for him to wake, that « “let summer, in 
the rural regions, with only the sooiety of 
two young ladies, aside from the country 
taidens and youth who lived about Cireen 
vale, was more enjoyable than summers at 
the sea side, and at the pay watering places, 


where he had nenally spent his time. Bat 
be epoke the trath 

He was «a grand man, physically and 
mentally Tall, stromg, dark, with wonder 
ful eyes, that held you with a tameless 
power lle wae very learned, too, a tne 
scholar, and something of a preet, and 
wealthy withal 

He hed been « society man for years 
This summer he determined to shat bin 
self from the gay world, aud rest Ho he 
came down to Greenvale, where lived his 


room) farm house, 
himewelf for the 


her 
smeoed 


good old aunt, in 


Suter 
There will be no sectety here for you, 

bis Aunt Helen told him. ‘No one that 
you can even ebjoy a chat with, anleas it 
he Dora Harris, Syaire Harrie « danghter 
Rhe is a eweet girl, end a nice little body asx 
well Bhe often comes aod reads to me, 
my old eyes are so poor and dim. Her 
father ts an alle man, and quite looked up 
to tn these parts 

That very afternoon Dora presented ber 
self at Aant Helens She did not know of 
the arrival at the old farm house, and came 
bounding in, im ber asnual careless way, hat 
in hand, before she canght sight of the 
stranger seated at the open window. Then 
she stopped, all confasion. 

“Ita my nephew, Mr 
Harris Howard, this # my dear young 
frend, Dore Harria, of whom we were past 
speaking, the old lady said with courteous 
grace. Then turning to Dora, ' 1 was jast 
telling my nephew that he would flad Cireen 
vale very dall, bat 1] hoped in your society 
he would fled some pleasure. He bas come 
to apend the sammer with ax 


Campbell, Mise) 


lam sare we shall be glad to weloome | 


him to oar howe,” Dora answered, blush 
ing beautifally, “and after next week he 
will find it quite pleasant, for my cousin, 
Mine (liver, from the city, is coming to 
spend the summer ia Greenvale also, She 
is « charming girl, and I am sure Mr 
Campbell will enjoy her society. 

lioward bowed bis bead. ‘‘lam sure 
Uireenvale does not need the addition of an 
other lady to make ita most attractive re 
wort,” he anid smilingly, ‘bat I presame | 


| ahall enjoy your cousin esoctety, as you say 


At all eventa | shall take advantage of your 


| permission, and oall at an early day 


Howard dud call twice before liana Oliver 
He found Dora a most sweet girl, 


came 
as his aunt had said sweet in person and 
mind Centle, intelligent, modest, and 


with the bearing of a lady, a fresh, fair, 
sure, unsophistioated obild of nature. He 
est Diane Oliver something different 


| onght to be willing to die 


| jmat that way 





















HAT-TITUDE'S EVERYTHING. 
Astounding change of costume affected the other day by the March winds. 





The pleasant days passed by. It seemed 
like a gotden dream, the bappy summer as 
it slipped inte the past. And now Diana 
wee going back to her city home. Lettérs 
from her parents and friends, poured in 
upon her beg: her to return. She was 
rested and re recbed. and she knew that she 
muat go. So she began to pack her tranka, 
and make her preparations for departure. 
There was a dull ache at ber heart as she 
did it, an ache that she wondered at. *‘ Am 
lin love at Inst?” sabe asked herself; ‘1 
au afraid so, He is the grandest man I 
ever saw and I cannot reach his heart.” 

Hat she had reached it already. He sur- 
prised ber sitting alone by the window that 
evening, and taking ber band, he began in 
his low, thrilling voice, ta tell her of his 
love. She listened trembling with eundden, 
strange emotion, There wou mach of sar 
, something of triamph bat was there 
any love, reel love in her heart for him? 

“Ch, wait,” she anid, * 1 cannot answer 
you now. Wait anti! to.merrow Twenty 
four houra before, she had thought that no 
woman could resist his pleading. Bat she 
theu cht bim anattainable then 


prime 


She went op to her room and sat down to 
think aud sitting there, she told herself the 
nacke thing that ever a woman told ber 
heart that the power to love, wholly, all 


ateorbinogly and passionately, had forever 
paswed away from her 

TD theaght | sloudd love so, sometime,’ 
she said, “bat | know now that I never 
eat No conld awaken a stronger 
feeling in my beart than Howard Camp 
bell, and T simply (“de him. I thought I 
loved him, bat now that I know he ia mine, 
if L choose to take hin, balf the interest in 


than 


the acquaintance has died out No, this is 
net love, in ite fullest sense And yet, 
mince it i all Loan feel why not accept 
bim Ile ix such a yentlowan, se noble, 


I abould alweya be proud of him IT cannot 
de better, and it i# not pleasant to be an 
old maid 

Bo she decided to accept him 
Dora came inte the room 


Juet then, 


“Oh, Diana.” she oned, ‘how can we 
let you go’ It will he #o lonely without 
you. So lonely. and then in a few weeks 


Mr Campbell will go. and oh, life will be 
unbearable then ' 

Diane glanced at Ler in surprise Poe 
passion in her voice startled her 

She sat looking ont over the hills, with 
sad dreamy eyes, Saddenly she spoke 

** Diana, do you not think it strange that 
Mr. Campbell has never married / 

“A little yea 

| wouder if he has ever loved? It 

seoma to me he i too grand to love any 
arthliy woman. Why, Inana, to @ loved 
ne ‘our bw a man like him, a woman 
to die any linger 
ing death, too, and be happy, remembering 


| that he bad lowed her for an hour. 


Dianas heart almost stopped beating 
She remembered when +, had loved a man 
When the tortares of the 
inquisition would have been sweet to her if 
they were sent a* a panishmen’ for (ium 
lowe, though he loved ber but an hour. Bat 


| now why she would rather lose Howard 


She was, as Dora bad said a thoroughly | 


charming women. She had seen twenty 
four years, and bad been in society all her 
life She had danced and flirted tll her 
very soul was sick of itall, She had been 
eimired, and petted, and loved she had 
lived on admiration till 
weary of it She had fancied a dozen men, 
and never loved one, At least she told her 
self mw, and tried to believe it, Lut down 
in the depths of her beart she knew that ahe 
hed loved one man, years and years ago, it 
seemed ages in the fret fash of ber bean 
tiful youth, when she was as innocent of 


flirtations and all things of that kind 
as Dore Harria She had lowed a noble 
man many veare her senior, who looked 


upon beras « pretty ebild, and marned, 
and died, never suspecting bow she cared 
for bin She could remember ber sharp, 
blind agony when she heard of bie mar 
riage, and ber bely sorrow at his death 
Since then she had fancied herself in love a 
dozen times, bot always awoke to the con 
sciousness of her mistake ere it was too 
late. Sho beliewed that she should love 
again-that her heart was capable of a 
rand passion, and she awaited its coming 
jut ahe was weary of sowlety, and was glad 
to hide herself im the rural wilds of Green. 
vale 

And there she found Howard Campbell, 
the invincttie fle was not a stranger to her 
She knew bim by reputation. Anew him 
to be the sought after, the admired, the in- 
vulnerable. Perhaps Howard Campbell had 
some memory of Aw early youth that diled 
up the guest.chamber in his beart’ At all 
events the room seemed hkely to go uneoo- 
cupied by any ar. sy creature since belles 
and besutie. ted their arts upon him 
vainly 

He was « super! specimen of manhood, 
Ihana conf She did not wonder that 
ambitious belles longed to see him at their 
feet. It would not be « difficalt task for 
any woman to lowe bim, she thought. 

He came often to the Harris bome. Al: 
mot « evening the three «pent to- 
gether “> owed ho preference, was as 
courtly aad attentive to Dore as to Diana, 
bat devoted to neither. It galled Diana a 
lute. Nhe was not ecoustomed to this style 
of treatment from men. They usually 
show « erence in her society. 
Howard Campbell was co macb grander and 


¢ | nobler than any man he hed seen ix years 


she had grown | 


And | 


Campbell's love than she would suffer an 
hours pain, She looked at the rapt face 
of the girl before her. ** Dora,” she said, 
** do you feel so 

"How? 


* That you would be willing to enffer any | 


main for the bhas of Howard Campbell's 
ove 

“Dol Yes. It seems to me any wo- 
man would, and I feel no shame in confecs 
ing it. It is an honor to love such a man 
hopelesaly 

They all spent the evening together, as 
nenal, with music, conversation @ ida game 
of chess IMana wondered that she had 
never seen Doras love before. Now thet 
it was known tw her, she saw it in every 
glance and act. Her mind was made ap 
‘Good heavens,” she thought, “the girl 
loves as intensely as / once did. She must 
not endure the agony of bie marriage with 
another, and that other one whom it will 
will cost no pang, or bute alight one, to 
give op. She must be his wife, if it is pos- 
sible 

Nhe was to give him her anewer the neat 
day. She gave it, standing by the window 
where be had asked her for ber beart. 

* No” she said, “I cannot be your wife. 
I esteem, respect and boner you, and I 
tLoue ht L almost loved you. Bat I hed for. 
gotten what love was like then. I know, 
now, Mr. Campbell, there is one who loves 
you with a love so great, that abe would be 
willing to die to-night, in all the flash of 
her young beanty, if you would but kiss ber 
lips. She would be willing to suffer all the 
tortures of the rack to hear you aay, ‘I love 
you. She is pure, beautiful, intelligent, 
end would grace the most stately home, and 
be an ornament to any society Sach a love 
os bers should not be wasted.” 

“You dont mean he began, bat she 
interrupted him 

* Vea, | do mean Dora, and no other. 
Are you blind, man’ Why, her love makes 
me ashamed to call my regard for you by 
any name like that. | sboald pot ap 
hour s rest, 1 should not suffer a single 
to win or keep your love, and I 
she would dw for you 

* Bat I want pou,” be said. 

“And you cannot have me, Isay. I 
pot worthy your love. 1 cannot to 
wha’ si woukl? I am exacting, wi 
perverse, and acoustomed to having my 0: 
way. We should quarrel, and be unhappy 
I know. Dore 1 almost angelic in 
tion, and will be to you what 1 seer 
be. If you bave any regard for her, 

own or mine, you will 

_ egy for me, | deo net 
I ever marry. Certainly, I 


you 


z 


Hl 


| aad years. No woman could resist him, she never marry ’ 


| thought, if be were once to plead. 





| 
i 


yoa. 
She went away two days later. After 


£ 


EEE 


| 


it did cost her a sharp pang to give up this 
man slove. She was so tired, and the love 
he offered her seomed so restfal. bat she 
knew she was t. 

A week later, Lora wrote to ber in a burst 
of eostacy, that seemed to Diana so 
almost beyond her comprehension. To be 
so happy, so heavenly glad over one man's 
love. How strange it was. Well, they 
were married and lived very bappily. Diana 
e to visit them once in a great while, 
vat not often. ‘“‘Aunt Diana is eagerly 
welcomed by the little ones when she does 
f She is never sorry that she answered 
foward Campbell as she did. Dora is sach 
a happy wife and mother, and Howard is 
—_ proud of his family. And Diana— 
well, the world callx her an old maid, a 
passe flirt. Hat she knows that she did 

¢ good deed in her life, if nothing else, 
when she refused the best offer of marriage 
she ever had. 


MADELINE. 


TEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


KY GIPBY WILDE 


wa: 






wath the » 
vow, though bowed In the 





The biroe to lowes trast 
vy wernde, the li, 
i oot the bill, 
nr mm tha t d tar and 
TI lowed by ite side, 

’ war all blue, 

Su broke through 

The arly or Was rich th periame, 

The mooth twas May, our lite tt wae Jane 

The drew n wore, Dean think of tom, 

wae a ehin rit thing of eattest t " 

Nod the dau #t flower ip thal sweet place 

Wat bot eo clainty and fresh as your face 

Let me close my eyes, aed in fancy’ ® vielen 

trot k aya te that ewoet bivelan 

My ¢ratoed velue thrill now ven yet 

With the oll ewoet rapure Toanmet forget 

Vou loved me, snd placing your (wo hands in mine, 
Bald, Lite of may Hie, Tam thine, ever thine! 

You meant it ' hut is imapalee to blame, 


li ot changes and leaves a rou! bureed Into fame t 


VW hat led oe both to that country neok, 
You with your beauty, | with my book, 
hat lay untulebed, the romance bart 
Mid the eplendor of love tn ite natal mort 
You bell me with tears in your dusky eves, 


Hut joy iu your face, and sweet replies 

To words of mine temder amd trac 
lo thelr passionate breathings of lowe tur yoo 
lt coming events cast their shadows hetore, 
They failed in evr love, were Gok oown to ows lore, 
Por we were eo happy, so blissiul, | ween 
Kven now iwar only a beautiful dread 

You «om my eeu! —[ bellewe lowed me then, 
Hut the love of woman ts past all ken, 

I back to my duties with joy and with pride, 
Holding you dear as my plighted bride. 


thal were 


But von, Madeline, so fair, ao onkiod, 
How long ere our idy! had passed frou your mind % 
That Spring and Saaamer was one long May, 


Pity it passed, as we passed away 
Prom the signt of each other: the wloter wind 
From your borthern home was bot to my mind 


More cold than the beautiful written sheet, 
With words well rounded, all complete, 

That you sent me tn a light and careless way, 
Saying, “(ur dream base had iteday 

Of love's eweet folly, Cure was the sweetest ; 
1M lowe ® Moet Diet, oars wae the feetest 


Bat the love of a sou! is ne slight thing 

Io ite pride and passion, that you could fing 
After & season of Doro tide play 

Ite eweetoess and pertume all away, 

Aud leave bo wreath ; but to me and mine 

"Twas acup of wormwoud thro’ all time 

1 crossed the sea; from land to land 

1 reamed, and on from etrand to etrand, 

And yet bo joy dk! fan the Mame 

That burned anew at very name 

(4 Madeline, Till ‘neath the tide 

(M4 bitter woe all parpose died 

The warm life-tide that fed my health, 

(rept slowly away ae if by etealtt 

Now daylight has taded, and lite ie done, 

And all ter thee, my beaatiful one 


You in your happiness, yon in your pride, 
You that have al b 
lp your freshness of nature, and love for him 
howe marriage Vows ma it pet sin 
Te call you * Peerless” to you, Madeline, 
ish might not have been, 
bal you are siene, 
sur charme to others unknown 
Vou are strong while they are weak, 
Vou are sought, while others seek 
A teuder pet, a regal queen, 
Alane and only Madeline 
I kuow vour belief, “ Por each soul @ love, 
tiiwem and taken amd! Mest from above, 
That 4» sult the world, but ‘tie not in my lite, 
Tho’ you have found a husband, I can find ao other 
wite 











Ive eeut for you, my Madeline, believing ft so 
crime 

To press a last kise on your brow, to call you once 
more mine’ 

Te clasp you te my sinking heart before ite throb 
hinge Comm 

Bo that ere I faint in darkness, | may eee the dawn 
ot peace. 


“Tie done, and cow a last pood-night ; 
A little eloep —and then the light 

That keows bo gloom, (hat peeds no sap 
These years forgotion .« lide begun. 


—_ 


A Queer Story. 


oo ce of the Chicago Tribune of 
two merchants in West Broad- 
way. One of them was married, rather late 


in life, some two years age, and after he 


and his wife had gone to housekeeping, he 
invited his fellow merchant to pay them a 


visit. latter os one was much 
pleased with the new > ee 
to be . They grew to firm 
frends. Nreld ber be could not reaist the 
conviction that he had seen her before, at 
which she laughed, and said that was 
the impression obtained from al] sympe- 
thetic natures. Their cordial relations con- 
tinued for a good while, and one day the 
mercantile admirer received a letter from 
an intimate in Boston, informing him that 
his friend had some tin.e before married an 
ecosatne woman, Mra -———, who had the 

“ Sakins and 

set the to thi 

trecing oat circumstances within bis hnow!- 


a The wt * 
what they please, bat a man ip 
pants and boots is not a fit 


person to adjust a tab for catching rain 
water. 


——— 


Pav Your ~~ teks ee ie 
ond us letters mab Dot y a 
these cases the a ie enforces payment 
of the deGctency— which we either have to pay, or to 
decline recetving the setters of manescripta. Authors 
t now re- 
quires letter postage on al] manuscripte— therefore it 
ie often cheaper, as it is always safer, to send large 
packages by ca prese. 
M. A. B., (Guthrie Ceatre, lewa.) Yoo are right ; 
the proper names of the story and author are as Tue 
Poet gives them. 
A. B., (Peoria, Il.) Can now send both the paper 
and chromo on receipt of the sabecription price, 
We are to hear you like Tue Poet better 
than any olber paper. 

W. owt A., (Memphis, Tenn.,) aeke: “1 would like 

= origi |, ‘lone where 

handwriting ? 


to know how the ex 
the woodbine twineth.” How ie m 
It originated with Colosel James Pies, the former 
President of the Erie Kallroad. It was given io 
anewer to questions of an investigating commitice 
concerning the whereabouts of certain missing 
monies. He explains it as synonymous with * Gone 
up the rpout,” saying that h obeerved in his 
travels through New England that it is common to 
have woodbine twining up the spouts of the country 
houses, Your writing le pot good, 
«, A, R. says: “Il want to koow how to send to 
the Lady's Friend fora shirt pattern, the price, ad- 
dress, apd what direction to send.” Send the price, 
the number of the pattern, and in what month it was 
pablished, and your name and addrvse written as 
placnly a» you can write, 
M. (Ohlo,) writes: “ Please give me 
struction, let, How ehould « lady acks 
invitation to a College Commencement, 
should ehe send ber regrets, if it were imposes ble for 
her to attend, Please give me aform. w1. How i* 
my handwriting and what te the matter with it? 
ist, Much as she woald acknowledge any other in- 
vitation, She should simply uetify the sender of 
the receipt of bie invitation, and that she will be 
happy to avall berself of it, OF, in the other case, 
express ber regret at ber tuability to attend, with 
her reasons, If the latter are such as she can estate. 
ai. Your handwriting le a fair one, With clome at 
tention to the forming of the letters you might 
make ita very good hand, 
J F. (Parise, O,,) writes: “1 would like you to 
decide a dispute between a gentieman and myeelf, 
it im to thie effect, The gentleman claime that 
a contipent must contain more than one country be- 
tore it becomes a continent, | claim that it may be a 
continent if it contains no nations or inhabitants, | 
will leave it for you to decide.” You are right; con- 
tinente are the great separate masses of the land eur- 
face of the earth, without reference to their political 
divisions, If, for instance, the United States should 
spread over all North America, the latter woeld etl! 
be a continent, And aleo U it should become de- 
populated 
NELL aeke 
traito of a soprano? 


a little in 








“Which is the rarest voice, a con- 
vl, Who ie the beet singer of 
the present day, Jd, Do you knew whe are consi 
dered the best teachers of vocal music? 4th. What 
do you think of my writing? Will ttimprove? | 
am only sixteen.” let, Contralte, td. That honor 
le divided between a pumber,some consider Nileson 
ae having the feest vorce, others Patti, In tact 
every great sluger hae her partieans, 3d. No. 4th. 
It ie gowxl for your age, and may be improved, 

Db. c., (Samout, N.V.,) weiter: “I should like to 
know about the following phenomenon, One night 
in Aprilor May u years ago, | saw a light on 
the surface, sat ef the ground and lit on 
whip, The u who was in the wagon took 
it in hie band seve times, it alwaye going back to 
the whip, uutil It disappeared, What seems curious 
to me w that my father-in-law could not see the 
light, although within ive or sia feet from him. 
Aleo, why sheuld it come against a strong current 
of air? wd. Why ie the postage mere on a eem)- 
monthly paper than it ison a weekly? 1 paid the 
postmaster M cents on the semi-monthly, 20 cents 
on the weekly, Sd. If the earth's surface could be 
turned bottom-side upward for, say ten teet or more, 
wouk! it produce ditterent flowers, grains, grapes, 
trees aed plants, provided there Were Bone sown. 
Some hold the opinion that there would be yy 
4th, What t* the beet route, by railroad, from Al- 
bany, New York, to St. Paul, Mion?" The phe- 
bomenon which you mention was certainly & very 
scullar one, We have heard of nv parallel instance, 
tdoee not appear like an electric manifestation. 
It might have been some phosphorescent substance, 
though the fact Usat one of your party could pot see it, 
looks as it it were an optical lush ith the others, 
td. It may be that your semi-monthly weight more 
than your weekly. Weight i# an essential clement in 
fixing the rates of pustaye. 4d. The earth is supposed 
to he a reservolrot ungerminated seeds for a con- 
siderable depth, though egy = bot so mach as ten 
feet. If the se! should tarved ap, some of there 
seeds woall probably eprout, re-produci come 
vant that formerly grew there, 4th, Take the New 
Vork Central at aheey, buying a through ticket to 
St. Paul, You can take your choice of several routes 
from Chicago weet, 

Bucksve, (tliggineport, ©.) eaye: “I see you 
are very hiud in apewerlug the many questions coa- 
cerning love, the hen aad problem, &c. Will 
you tell me a few things which | do not know? = let, 
Whe owns the largest diamond in the world? 1 
mean the great Kob-i-nor, 24, Who is the sathor 
of the * Beautiful Snow?’ Where can Iget it? ad. 
Wha’ are the points of gold 
W hat are the agven wonders of the world? Sth. To 
be fashionable “what per cent. ie my writing?” lst, 
It has been, since Inte, in the possession of the Qacen 
of England. It is not, however, the t diamond 
im the work, xl. J. W. Watson, T. B, Peterson 
& Bros, Phila. od, They are made of an alloy of 
vemium and iridiam, which le very hard. 4th. The 
Pyramids of Egypt, the Paarcve at Alexandria, the 
Colossus at Khodes, the Mausoleum, the Hanging 
Gardensat Babylon, tue Temple of Diana at Ephesus, 







the Statue of Jupiter by Phidias, at Athens, Sth. 
About 50, 
Foeta Binge, (Carbondale, Teun.,) ake: * Which 


are the nine Mates that on the expenses of the post- 
offices? lunderstand New Hampehire is one. 4. 
Hae there been a general increase of the salarice of 
gvveroment officers? Sd. What is the President's 
salary now’ 4th. liow i» Mardi Gras pronvanced 7” 
let be the Postmaster Gegeral’s report for 1568-70, 
which is the latest detailed repert to which we have 
access, the following thirteen States had a balance in 
their favor, vis Maine, New Hampehire, Masse 
chasetts, Khode Isiand, Connecticut, New York, 
New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Delaware, Unio, Michi- 

, Iilinow and Lowa, besides the District of Co 
umbia, and the Territories ot Alaska and W young. 
td. The increase ie limited to the President, Vice 
President, Congressmen, Justices Of the Supreme 
Court and Cabinet officers, with the Assistant Becre- 
taries of the Treasury ava Interior Departments, 
ul. SO,000 per year, afh. Pronounce Mar<de Gra, 
with grave sound of « 
juxeonant, (Terre Haute, Ind.), 


arke: “ let. 


What is the form of wedding receptions i cities ? 
W hat woul be proper to eay to the bride on such 
oceashous Abd what becomes of the bridegroom; 


ie there nothing said to him, or te he atterly ignored t 





wl. When « lady bas company to dinner, should she 
riee firs: from the table, or wait Ull the guests have 
«!. When « visitor ie shout to de 

the lady of the house Invite her to o 
should she walt wntll the caller invites 
bh. What woeld be « proper toilet for 
yera for a married lady, o@e neither old nor 
g? Especially, what shoakd she wear on the 
lat, The bride and ereom aenally stand at the 
side or end of the parlor of drawing-room, and re- 
ceive Ube congratuistions of the guests as they enter. 
The lady is, of course, first addressed, bat the poor 
male individeal, who has takes on himeef such a re- 
sponsibulty, is pot emtirely ignored. The guest is 
introxi ceed successively to tke bride and the groom. 
tl. The hostess shouk! rise first, bat not too eariy, 
ae thie might seem impolite to her She 
should wail a reasomable time after the meal is 
ended. Bal 't le Bol Deceweary lo Wait more than a 
few moments, uhiewe they are engaged in very 
animated conversation, Sd. This does not seem to 
he « matter calling for much ceremony. The lady 
may, With perfect propriety, invite her iriend to re- 
post her visit, without walling for « similar lovite- 
ten, th. A white opera cleak is suitable for 
except okt persone. Any stylish headdress 
anewer, whaicver is most becoming te the person 

at 


L. C. T. (Townsend, Del.,) writes: “WH you be 
good enough |) advise me whether ministers of the 
are admitted 


cvs. 

Bave had quit over the matter, and 

have left it tor 9 m to decide.” The 
trard etric ly 
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taken often. 


3. Easton. 


with a large 
and bake qai 


even 
the 


three 
pint of 


cient flour to 


blood is well 


sweet batter ; 
juice, or not, 








2. 
DOUBLE KREBUS 


ten minutes briskly. 
and either braid 
rolls the width of the pan it 
in, andbak e when light. 

Te Bor. Catr's Heap. —Split the 
two parts, and remove the 
brains in three waters, and 
hour in cold salted water. 
clean, and soak it in 


water; when it boils 

simmer gently, antil 

through it. A head with the 
and 


them boiling water, take them 
move the skim or film, pat 
of cold water, and simmer 
minutes. Chop them slightly, 


iy 


D, Tf. 


A probibition. 
The plural of enough, now obsolete. 
W. F. 


ap animal. 


RIDDLE. 


ANSWERS TO LasT. 
**Mene, Mene, Tekel, Up- 


SOLUTIONS, 


1. LAW s 
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i. E Vv IL 
BURIED TOWNS, —1. Lewis. 2. 
WORD SQUARE— 


Is 18 
SHOW 
IOWA 
SWAN 
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RECEIPTS. 


flour in a ; mix 
flour one-third of a cup of batter 


as possible, without rabbing the 
warm it in the least. Mix up the 
t of water, knead 


Burreamix Baxap.— With one q 
buttermilk mix two quarts of 


of soda; knead 


into two loaves, let 
minutes and bake. 

Faexcn Bazap or Baswzn's 
Take one pint of milk, t 
batter, and a salt spoon of salt; 
milk until the batter is 


E 


— let it stand ten minutes, or 
slightly r add the 
ft 


drawn 


rains, by 


add a 
as desired, and 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING Fost. 


I am composed of 4 letters. 
My 4, 2, 3, is an article for the head. 


My |, 2, 4, is an expression of contempt. 

1, is @ pet name for a cat. 

My whole is something which should be 
ELLA. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
My \st is in crown, but not in king, 
My “d is in carry, bat not in bring, 
My ‘id is in state, but not in county, 
My ‘th is in cash, but not in bounty, 
My ‘th is in ring, bat not in bell, 
My ‘th is in prison, but not in cell, 
My 7th is in gate, bat not in bars, 
My * is in boats, but not in cars, 

My th is in gome, bat not in went, 

My | 0th is in tarn, also in bent, 

My whole is the name of a city, I ween, 

Whose * magnificent distances  soarcely 
are seen. 


Helleville, Wis JUNIUB. 


* Little Samuel.” 


Lima. 


To Fry Frsu.—The secret of frying fish 
well, consists in having encugh fat in the 
spider; let them fry very slowly over a 
moderate and steady heat. 

Cura or Tamtar Bisovrr.— Sift two tea- 
spoons of cream of tartar, one of soda, and 
one quart of in the 
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as above, 
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